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OF THE EDITOR. 


E« needleſs „1 ſuppoſe, to excuſe 
an undertaking, the ; like has been fo 
often attempted, and not without ſucceſs, 
in Germany, The Tragedies of Hamlet, 
Macbeth, Julius Caeſar, Corio— 
loans and King Lear, and perkaps mie 
ny others, I want notice of, have been 
ſeparately printed and ſucceſsfully ſold. 


But what was far more determining, 1 
wanted a ſufficient number of exximples 
of one or two of Shakſpeare's plays for the 
uſe of Engliſh Lectures , I had inſtituted 
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| dee about a half year, This decided me, 


and- 1 ſearched for a "good example, after 
which my edition might be deſcribed, 1 
at laſt fixed upon Mr: Ttreobald's co- 
pious edition , and neither that of Mr. 
| Jotinſoh nor of Mr. Steevens, beilg 
poſſible to be found out in the town 1 
-unfortunately live i in at this period, I was 
Eersutent to alter the diviſion and firuthire - 
-of the ſingle verſes after - an edition of 
Mr. Pope's „(that of Mr. Theobald 
being manifeſtly incorrect in that point) 
and then to conſult the translation of 
Mr. Efchenburg, tranſeribe his In- 
troduetion into the tragedy, and gi 


— — 


— — 


- ve excerpts as well of his, as of Mr. 
Theobalds, animadverſions. A few ti- 


——— — 


* 
- 


- 404 OF THE, EDITOR. 55 
mes the opinions. of the foregoing editors 
not ſatisfying myſelf , 1 have dared pro- 
poſe, my own, | which 1 flatter myſelf, 
will merit the thanks of the Reader. As 
for the Reſt, - 1 have endeavoured. to &x- 
preſs. myſelk no leſs conciſely than per- 
ſpicuously, it being thus, 1 could hope 
to give the whole at the loweſt price poſ: 
ſible. For to give out a bare context of 
ſo difficil an author as Shakſpeare ſee- 
med not very fit nor convenable; ; tho the 
far greater part of notes and remarks on 
that great writer muſt be reſerved for the 
Lectures themſelves. 


This is all, I have. now to ſay. I 
only add, that, if this ſpecimen ſhould 


meet 


uE PREFACE OF THE EDITOR. 
meet with a favourable reception, I ſhall 
publiſh more plays of Shakſpeare s, in the 


| ſame manner, the whole Collection of the 
| 13 works of this Child of Fancy deing no 
N les rare than dear, tho, no body,; who 
| knows the richeneſs and importance! -of 
| the whole Engliſh literature, and particu- 
' larly of the writings of Shakſpeare, would 
| be without four or five' of the moſt emi- 


nent productions of that great Genius, 


At Halle, the 12 th of 
December, 1793, 


The Editor. 


In- 


Introduction 
into. the | Tragedy | of Othello, 
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y ground - work of this Tragedy is built on 
a Novel of Giraldi Cyntbio's, () ſe veralkof which 
were translated into Engliſ h by Painter and others. 
An, engliſh cranslation however of the Novel of 
Othello has not hitherto been found, probably be · . 
cauſe it was a derached pamphler, that was read 
and chrown off; bur it may have been divulga- 
ted, as many other narrations of this kind, by 
French rranslations of Cinthio, and particularly 
by that of Gabriel Chappuys „printed in the year 
1584. A German translation of this Novel 


being 
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being doubtleſsly known to my readers from the 
German Mercury, ) 1 ſhall be content to give only 
the thoſt eſſential — of it. 


M There lived ar Venice a very brave and 
warlike Moor , that had extrewely, well ſerved 
the Republick. The fame of his exploits and 


valour procured him the affection of a young 


Venitian, call'd Deſdemona , who was uncommon- 
ly beautiful. "The Moor was no leſs charmed 
with ber beauty, and, notwithſtanding the ear. 


| neſtly oppolition of Deſdemona' farher and kins- 


men, they were married. Not long after this; 
the Moor was appointed by the Republick to 


embark for Cyprus „and undergo the command 


of the troops there ſtationed. Deſdemona went 
along with him. Now the Moor had two inti- 
mate friends; the one an Enſign „and of an ut- 
moſt malicious and baſe character, but cunning. 
enough as to hide his inerightes 3 : the other a 
young 


*) Teutſcher Mercur, B. n, St. 1. 8. 63. 


into the Tragedy of Othello. 

young Captain , open end benevolent; Him Othello 
was particularly attached to, and in conſequence 
Deſdemona behad very complesſumiy to him. 
The. Euſign was married to a young lealian, that 
deſerved his love ; 3 bar he always meditated on 
means of diſhonpuring his general, and ſeducing 
his wife, For this. purpoſe he tended many ſe- 
Erer ſnares to Deſdemonas virtue. But the ſuc- 
cel never anſwered his hopes, the cauſe of which 
he ſuſpected to. be the Captain, whom he belie- 
ved, though falſely, his favoured rival. This 
groundleſs imagination flld his mind with tare 
aud revenge. He purpoſed to render Othello 
jealous, and his ſpouſe ſuſpe& to him. This de- 
fign. he luekily executed, aided therein by ſuc- 
ceſsful conjunctures. The Moor, deluded and 
confirmed in his ſuſpicions by an appearance of 
guilt, began to think how too deliver himſelf of 
a'rival.” The Enſign was- too baſe 8 coward s 
to de charged with che execution of this murther; 
| but 


| | Introduſtion 2:33 g | 
but at laſt corruption prevsiled, and fear was 


— 


* young Capuin return d to dus lodgings, the En-: 


ſign aſſaulted him in the darkneſs, and wounded 
him in the leg, which cauſed the Captain to fall 
down. The outery of the wounded did ſtart the 

| neighbourhood ; the Enſign, wo at firſt) had 
fled away, returned, mixed in the crowd; and 
artificiouſly counterfeited the ' aſtoniſhed, and aba- 
ted by ſuch an unlucky. accident, though indeed 

be | hoped and wiſhed | the wound ſhould be 
mortal. Now the Moor: fought for means to get 
alſo rid of his wife, in a good manner. He the- 
refore deliberated with the Enſign. His ſuſpicion 
bad augmented by ſome accidents, eſpicially by 

an - handkerchief of Deſdemona s, which he ſted- 
faſtly believed to have been given by her as a 

lf preſent to the young Captain. The Enſign ha- 
ting Deſdemona mortally ; propoſed, to beat her 
with a ſack fill d with ſand to death and then to 
_ cauſe 
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into the Tragedy of Othello. 

cauſe a part of the ceiling falling down upon her, 
by which accident ſhe might ſcem to have been 
ſuffocated. This the Moor capphed with, and 

once in the night he had appointed the Enſign, 
to hide himſelf in a Chamber, contiguous to that, 
wherein he was with Deſdemona, who, upon a 
voiſe made by the Enſign , preſt by the Moor 


to riſe and look at whar might cauſe it, was ſtruck 


dead by the prorumping Enſign. Now this trai- 
tor with the Moor brought her to- bed, and 
cauſed the ceiling to fall upon, and ſeemingly : 
ſuffocate, her. Upon which the Moor call'd for 
help, as if his houſe were falling down, and 
| the neighbours haſtening to the ſpot, found Deſ. | 


demona buried in the rubble. However a ſhort 


time after this had happened , gnawing repen- 
rance and anguiſh filld the Moor's mind ; he 
could bear no longer the view of the] Enſign, 
the author of all this misſchief, and diveſted him 
of his place, Whereupon this » , highly exaſpe- 

on Wie rated, 


ratell , joined with the young Captsin, whoſe 
wounds now were cured, in taking revenge upon 
he Moor. Both hey paſt over to Venice, and 
accuſed+ the Infidel, The government arreſted 
the Moor, who having beep brought to Venice, 
and - tortured in vain, was at laſt exiled ,, but 
killd' afrerwards by the kinsmen of Deſdemona. 
The Enſign alſo died of = unnatural death. „ 


Upon conferring this nerration with the 
tragedy of Shakſpeare, the reader will perceive 
both to coincide with each other in the eſſential, 

and ro differ only in the deſs importing, circum- 
| ſtances. However, the engliſh narrative, che poet 
made uſe of when compoſing his piece, having 
las it is above mentioned) not yet hitherto been 
found, it is im poſlible to determine, how much 
the French or Engliſh Novelliſ might have ad- 
mixed of his own before Shakſpeare. How ſo 
ever this may be, even Mſts. Lenox ) cannot 


avoid owning the ſubject to have, t through. 
Out 


3 Vol, II. p. 8. 


into the Tragedy: of Othello. | 


out been improved and enlivened by the — 
tions of the wagedy. As for inſtance, an emj- 
nent rank having not been n to the Moor 
by athio, Shakſpeare makes him deſcend from 
royal blood; whereby his perſon is rendered mo- 
re grave, and the conferring to him of that high 
dignity , the Government of Venice inveſted him 
with, grows leſs improbable. Cuſſio likewiſe „ the 
ſuppoſed rival of the Moor, is repreſented in the 
tragedy as a young and amiable Officer, , Who it 
was no wonder ſhould pleaſe Deſdemona; on the 
other hand that. narrative aſcribes all thoſe quali- 
tees to the treacherous Enſign, and the n 
* is an e perſon. | 
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| On the contrary, the character of Aemilia, 
| thoroughly good in the Novel, and by turns good 
ar bad in the tragedy, has not been fo lucky as 
to ſatisfy this capricious Critic in the latter. Bur 
, i ſeems ro, have been the potr's deſign to repre 
ſent Aemilia as no extraordinary woman, but bea- 
ring the common character of her unſteady ſex. 

; By 
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By this it grows probable , Aemilia, by mere 
envy, or even by a natural inclination towards 
intriguing / ſo'common to. women, ſhould ar. firſt 
+he'iengaged to contribute herſelf in rendering her 


ſuſpicion drawing on ſo terrible conſequences, 


fhould be ſo intereſtedd on account of the too un- 
N Deſde mona. 


| 8 che tragedy preferable 


to the narration is the circumſtance, lago ſuſpects 


an intrigue between Othello and his wife. Thus 
this monſter is, as it were, | humanized and ren- 
dered more intereſting, than it would be poſſible 
he ſhould be, when acting by mere malice. His 


wrath againſt Othello, and the cruel revenge he 
hs | takes 


*) This however does not ſeem to have been the K. 
rater Shakſpeare intended to aſſign to Aemilia. She is ra- 


ther a eredulous, good · natured, woman, neither envying 


nor intriguing , but uſed by ber huſband as a mere inſtru- 


ment to his malice. 
The Editor. 


miſtteſs ſuſpect 10! her lord, but afterwards, this | 


üiato thef Tragzüy of Ot bello 
takes AY * by this means, mo- 
re naturaly d Sch lo, „ Co) rights 


* ound. AE 7 Al 


But moſt lucky the poet ems t ro Have been © 
in itransforming Othello from a cruel monſter i into 


character is wholly his:'own, and it is to be won- 
dered at how. accurately. he has drawn. it after na- 
ture, Othello's paſſions are wild and rough as his 
native country : his love is almoſt madneſs; 5 his 
"friend{hip ſiwpleries; his juſtice cruelty, and his 
repentance ſuicide, | But his internal goodneſs ma⸗· 
kes us pity the very ſame actions of bis , We 


ſtart at and biber in the narrative. (7 0 A0 


But the beauties of this tragedy, as remarks 

Mr. Iohnſon, are fo | ſtriking , as to render a 
critical explanation of them ſuperfluous. Even the 
* | fubaltern Characters of the piece, as that of Caſ- 
ſio, Rodorigo and Aemilia, are artfully managed, 
and intereſting, The only, that Doctor reproa- 


ches to Shakſpeare, is the opening of the ſcene 
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a man of a. good but unculnivated , temper. | This 
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DRAMATIS PERSONAE. 


DVKE, of vENICE, 

BRABANTIO, a noble Venetian, 9 
GRATIAN O, Brother to Brabantio, 

LODOVICO, Kinſman to Brabantio and Gratiano, 
OTHELLO, the Moor, General for” the Venetians in Cy- 


prus, 
CASS10, his e t= ; 3 
e ener. 133 
1400, Standart - beater to Oed. a 
RODORIGO, a fooliſh Gentleman, in love with:DEsDE- 
M0 W AR I 


MONTANO, the 'Moor's Predeceſſor in the Government 


* 121 vt Cyprut,. \/ 12 een 


Clown ) ſervant to the Moor. 

Herald, 

DESDEM ONA „Daugliter to Brabantio, and Wife to Othello, 
AEMILIA, Wife to Iago, 

BIANCA, 2 Courtezan, Miſtreſs to Caſſio. | 

Officers, Gentlemen, Meſſengers, Muſicians and Attendants, 


SCENE for the Firſt Af in Venice; during the veſt of 
the Play in Cyprus, * 


The Story is taken from Cynthio's Novels, 


OTHEL- 


lo. 


OTHELLO, 
THE M OOR or VENICE: 


ACT, I. 
5 PITTY Aa Street in Venice. 


Enter xo DoRIGO and 1400. 


Rod. N. tell me, I take it ae 


That thou, Jago, who ha'ſt had my purſe, 

As if the ſtrings were thine, ſhouldſt know of this — 
lago. But youll not hear me. 

If ever I did dream of ſuch a. matter, 


Abhor me then. 15 | 


Rod. Thou tot me, thou didſt hold 
Him in thy hate. 

Jago. Deſpiſe me, if I do not. 
Three Great- ones of the city, in perſonal ſuit 
To make me his Lieutenant, oft capt to him: 
And, by the faith of man, I know my price, 
I'm worth no worle a place. But he, as loving 
His pride and purpoſes, eyades them with 
A bombaſt circumſtance horribly ſtuft 
With epithets of war; and in coneluſion 
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Non - ſuits my mediators: Certes, ſays he, 
I have already choſe my officer, 
And what has he? 
Forſootb a great arithmetician, 
One Michael! Caſio, a Florentine *),' 
A fellow almoſt damn'd in a fair phyz ) 
That never ſet a ſquadron in the field 3 
Nor the diviſion of a battel knows : 
More than a ſpinſter; but the bookiſh theorique , 
Wherein the tongued conſuls can propoſe 
As maſterly as he; meer prattle, without praftice, 
Is all his ſoldierſhip — he had th'eleQtion; 
And I, of whom his eyes had feen the proof 
Ad Rhodes, at Cyprus, and on other grounds 
Chriſtian and Heathen, muſt be belee'd ff) and calm'd 
By Debtor, and Creditor; — this Countercaſter ! 
He,' in good time, muſt his lieutenant be, 
And I, God bleſs the mark! his Moor- ſhip's Ancient. 
| Rod. By Heavn, I rather would have been 
© his Hangrhan, =» 
ry IT T1597 a Jago. 


* * 


„It is plain from many other paſſages in the Play (right- 
ly unde od \ that ' Caſſio was a 22 and Jago a 2 
) In all the former editions this has been printed 4 fair 
Wife bed ſurely ir muſt from rhe Cs Pert pech 2 miſta- 
ke, becauſe it appears from a following part in the Play, that 
Caſſio was an unmarried man: on the other hand his beauty is 
often hinted at, which it is natural 1 for other rough 
Soldiers to treat with ſcorn and ridicule, - For ,, Phiz, as Mr. 
lohnſon ( Dia. ) remarks, is formed by a ridiculous contraction 
from phyſiognomy, and ſhould therefore, if it be written ar all 
be written (thus, as it is done in this edition) 'Phyz, The word 
ſignifics the face, in a fenſe of contempt}; “ and is to be pro- 
nounced like Phyſ+, which appears by the Diſtich, The Dr. pro- 
duces on this occaſion ; l We. 


His air was too proud, and his features amiſs, 
As it being 'a traitor had alter'd his” phiz. — Srepney, 


Ir Beleed is a ſex_rerm as well 2s calmed ; and a (hi 
is ſaid to be bileed when ſhe lies cloſe under the wind on the 
tee -(\hore, makes no fail, T#goBaLD, | ö 


For daws to peck at; Im not whit I ſeem. 


* 


9 HELL o. 3 


lago. But there's no remedy, tis the curſe of 
N ſervice; 
preferment goes by letter and affeRion, 
And not by old gradation, where each ſecond. 
Stood heir to th firſt, Now, - om be Judge your 
WY, | 
If 1 in. any juſt term am afſen d 
To love the Moor. 
Nod. I would not follow him then. 
Iago. O Sir, content you; 


J follow him to ſerve my turn upon him, 
We cannot all be maſters, nor all maſters 


Cannot be truly follow'd. You ſhall mark 

Many a duteous and knee- crooking, knave , 

That, doting on his own obſequious "HR 

Wears out his time, much like his maſter's aſs, 

For noun but -provender , and when old, 's 
caſhier d; | 

Whip me ſuch honeſt Knaves. Others there are 

Who trimm'd in forms and. viſages of duty, 

Keep yer their hearts attending on themſelves; 

And, throwing but ſhows of ſervice on their Lords, 

Well thrive by them; and when they've lin'd their 

coats, 

Do themſelves homage. Theſe folks have ſome ſoul, 

And ſuch a one do I profeſs} my ſelf; 

It is as ſure as you are Rodorigo, | 

Were I the Moor, I would not be Iago: 

In. following him, I follow but my ſelf; 

Heav'n is my judge, not I, for love and duty, 

But, ſeeming ſo, for my peculiar end: 

For when my outward action doth demonſtrate | 

The native aft and figure of my heart 

In complement extern; *tis not long after 

But, I will wear my heart upon my f leeve, 


Rod, 


3 OTHELL o. 


* Rod. What a full fortune does the Thick - lips 
owe, | 


If he can carry her thus! 2 
lago. Call up her father; 
Rouſe him, make after him, poiſon his delight; 
Praclaim him in the ſtreets, incenſe her Kinſmen; . 
And tho' he in a fertile climate dwell, 
Plague him with flies: tho' that his joy be joy, © 
Yet throw ſuch changes of vexation on't, 
As it may loſe ſome colour. 
Rod. Here is her father's houſe, TI call aloud, 
Iago. Do, with like timorous accent,” and dire ; 
ell, | 
As when by night and negligence, „ a fire 
Is ſpied in populous cities. 
Rod. What, ho! Brabantio! Signior Braban- 
1-2: 807 Bo } 
Ingo. Awake! what, ho! Brabantio! ho! thie- 
| | | ves! thieves! | 
Look to your houſe, your daughter, and jour bags: 
Thieves thieves! 


BRABANTIO appears above, at 4 Window, 


Bra. What is the reaſon of this terrible ſummons ? © 


What is the matter there? 

Rod. Signior, is all your family within? 

Jago. Are all doors lock'd? 

Bra, Why? wherefore af Kk you this ? 

N Zounds? Sir, you're robb'd: for f hame, 

put on your gown ; 

Cans heart is burſt, you have loſt half your ſoul; 

Ev'n now, evn very now, an old black ram 

Is tupping your white ewe, Ariſe, ariſe, 

Awake the ſnorting citizens with the bell, fe 
4 r 


„ 


ns? 


| My 1 is not a grange. 


In ſimple and pure ſoul I come to you. 


courſers for couſins and gennets for germans. 


— 


QTHELLO 7 


Or elfe the Devil will make a nen of + you. 
N 1 ſay. 
Bra. What, have you: loſt yas wits? A 

Rod. Moſt veverend Signior , do you know 
e ma voice? on 

Bra. Not by: what are you? 

Rod. My Name 18 n 2110 * Fry %) 
Ba. The worſe welcome; } 
Tre charg'd' thee not to haunt about = does: 5000 
In honeſt plainneſs thou haſt heard me ſayx 
My daughter's not for thee. And now in madneſs, . 
Being full of ſupper and diſtemp'ring draughts, 
Upon malicious bravery dot, thou comme 


To ſtart my quiet! end 2 2 
Rod. Sir, Sir, Sir — %% 4 of 
Bra. But thou muſt needs 1 fure, = EM 


My ſpirit and my place have in their power * 
To make this bitter to hee. 1 0 1 
„Nod. Patience, good Sir. . 
Bra. What tell'ſt thou me of robbing 2 this 

18 Venice: 1 


Rod. Moſt grave Brabantio, 1 | 4 4 


Iago. Sir, you are one of thoſe that will not 


ſerve God, if the Devil bid you. Becauſe we come 


to do you ſervice, you think we are ruffans; you'll 
have your daughter cover'd- with a Barbar horſe, 
you'll have your nephews neigh to you, you'll have 


Bra, What profane wretch. art thou? : 
ago. I am one, Sir, that comes to tell you, 
your daughter and the Moor are now making. the 
beaſt_with two backs *) 


*) So the "IP ae to "wy Faire 1 tte à deux 4 pour 
dire, faire amour. Diction. des proverbes Frangois. PERCY. 


ö 2» | XFSrnuziie. 
1. * 


ra Thou art a villain. 
Iago, You are a ſenator. 

Bra; This thou ſhalt anſwer. 1 ks thee. . 
«Vir, BOY Ms,  Rodorigo. 

Rod. Sir, ru anſwer any thing. But I beſeech 

eee, 

Ift be your vleafury and moſt wiſe conſent, 
(As partly, I find, it is,) that your fair daughter 
Be at this odd even and dull watch o'th'night 
Tranſported with no worſe nor better guard, 
But with a Knave of hire, a Gundaliey, 
Toe the groſs claſps of a laſcivious Moor; 
If this be known to you, and your allowance, 
We then have done you bold and ſawey wrongs: 
But if you know not this, my manners tell me, 
We have your wrong rebuke. Do not believe 
That from the ſenſe of all civility 
I thus would play, and trifle with your reverence. 
Your daughter, if you have not givn her leave, 
I ſay again, hath made a groſs revolt, ' 
_ Tying her duty, beauty, wit and fortunes 
To an extravagant and wheeling ftranger, 
Of here and every where; ftraight ſatisfie yourſelf. 
If ſhe be in her chamber, or your houſe, - 
Let looſe on me the juſtice of the State 
For thus deluding you. 

Bra. Strike on the tinder, ho! 
Give me a taper — call up all my people — 
This accident is not unlike my dream; 
Belief 7 it oppreſſes me already. 
Light, I lay, licht! x 


Exit Bra. hom above. 
nage Farewel; for I muſt leave you. 
It ſeems not meet, nor wholfome to my place 
To be produc (as if I ftay: I ſhall) 
Againſt 0 Moor. For I do . the State, 
Howe - 


ch 


ter 


f. 


WE. 
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However this may gall. bim with. ſome check, 
Cannot with ſafety caſt him, For he's embarked 
With ſuch loud rea on to the Cyprus wars, 
Which even now ſtand in act, that, for their ente, 
Another of his fadom the have none, 
To lead their buſineſs. In which regard, 
Tho” I do hate him as I do hell's pains, 
Yet for neceſſity of preſent life, 
I muſt, ſnew out a flag and Gen of love, 
Which is indeed but ſign. That you may find him, 
Lead to the Sagittary *) the raiſ'd ſearch; 
And there will 1 be with him. So farewel. 


Enter” BRABANTIO in bis night-gown, and Servants 
Je a'vs n Torches, 


Bra. I: ; is too true an evil. Gone ſhe is, 


And what's to come of my deſpiſed time, 
Is nought but bitterneſs. Now, Rodorigo, 
Where didft thou ſee her? oh unhappy girl! 
Wirh the Moor, ſaid'ſt thou? who would be a father? 
How didſt thou know, twas ſhe ? oh ſhe deceives me — 
Paſt thought — What ſaid ſhe to you? get more ta- 
pers — 

Raiſe all my kindred — are they married? think you ? 
| Rod. Truly, I think, they are. 

Bra. 'Oh heaven! bow got ſhe out? 
Oh treaſon of my blood! 
Fathers, from hence truſt not your daughters minds 
By what you fee them act. Are there nor — 
By which the property of youth and maidhood 
May be abu'sd? have you not read, Rodorigo, 
Of ſome ſuch thing? 


Rod. 


2) The figs. of on I, and probably the figure of a Cen- 
aur, wich bow and raus. 


Yo. GTH ELI 


1 


Rod. Ves, Sir, I have indeed. * 
Bra. Call up; my brothets ; of would you had 
bad her 
Some one way, ſome another — Do you e 
Where we may apprehend her, and the Moor? 
Rod. I think, I can diſcover him, if you vleats 
To get good guard, and go along with me.. 
Bra. Pray you, lead on. At every houſe III eall; 
I may command at moſt; get weapons, haa! 
Arid raiſe ſome ſpecial officers of mighhlt. 
On, good Rodorigo, I'll deſerve your pains, 
N —— 


SCENE, another Street before the Sagittary. Enter 
*** OTHELLO,. 14, and Attendents with 
Torches, - © 


Iaga. Tho in the trade of war I have ſlain men, 
Yet do I hold it very ſtuff o' th' conſcience _ 
To do no contrivd murther: I lack iniquity 
'Sometimes to do me ſervice, — Nine or ten times 
I thought to've jerk'd him» here under the ribs. 
Oth. It's better as it is. 
lago. Nay, he prated, 
And ſpoke ſuch ſcurvy and. provoking terms 
Againſt your honour, - © | 
That with the little goodlineſs I have, 
I did full hard forbear him. But I pray, Sir, 
Are you faſt married? for, be ſure of this, 
That the Magnifico is much belov'd, 
And hath in his effect a voice potential 
As double *) as the Duke's: he will divorce you, 
| | : Or 


*) This is, in truth, a very 4 greciſm. As double 
ſigniſies as large as extenſive, So the Greeks, uſed qur ds for latus, 
grandis, as well as duplex; and in the ſame manner and conſtru- 


Qions'the Latins ſometimes uled their duplex, ' * WABBVYETON, - 
5 
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Or put upon you what” teſtraint or grievance 
1ad | [The law (with all his might it ** 
* Will give. him cable.” 
w |: Oth. Let him do his ſpight: Snot or 
* My Services, which I have done the Signory, 
afe Shall out- tongue his complaints. Tis yet to nov, 
[Wh (Which, when I know that Boaſting is an honour, * 
all; I ſhall promulgate) 1 fetch life and being 
From men of royal ſiege; and my demerits 
May ſpeak, e en ) bonneted, to as proud a fortune 
As this that I have reach d. For know, r 
uh. But that I love the gentle Deſdemona, 
| I would not my/unhonſed_.free condition 
Put into circumſcription and cantine, ' 
For the fea's worth. ed 3 what b r come 
eib! Qt RIGA rar ont 1 
Enter Cassio with torches. 
en, | 
Iago. T tote are the raiſed father, * his friends: 
Vou were beſt go in. 
Oth. Not 1: I muſt be fed : 
My parts, my title, and my perfect foul 
Shall manifeſt me rightly; ls it they? 
Tago, By Janus, I think, no. x 
Oth. The Servants of the Duke, and my Lieu. 
tenant : 
The goodneſs of the hight * you, Friends! 
What is the news? 5 
Caſſio. The Duke 3 greet you, General; 


And he requires your haſte, poſt « haſte, ; eren 
| Ev'n on the inſtant,” - 


os 8 5 Oth, 


ouble *) 1. e. without having the cap off. The old reading, unlon- 
atus, 0 directly oppoſite to the Poet's meaning. Mr. 'Theoha!d 


oa and bonneted, for which another Editor (1 ſuppoſe Mr. 
__ Pope) has given our readiug. er 


0 * HE I 1. 0. 
Oth. What is the Matter; think you? 


It is a buſineſs of ſome heat. The gallies 
Have ſent a dozen ſequent meſſengers 
This very night; at one andther s heels: 
And many of the counſels; Vraiſd and met, 
Are at the 1 55 alan Lob have been hotly 
of {1+ gall :fors 
When, being: ay at your. lodging to be found, 
The ſenate ſent. above ane en, | 
To ſearch you out. | 
Oth, "Tis well I am ed: 45 you 1. 
I will but ſpend a word here in the houſe, 
And go with you. 7 Exit Othello. 
Caſ. Ancient, what: makes he here? 
lago. Faith, be to-night hath boarded a land 
carrack; 
If it prove lawful prize, he's made for ever. 
Caſ. I ds not underſtand. 
Iago, He's married, 
Ca 'Fo:whom? /! 
Iago. Marry to- come, Captain, vill you 857 
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Oth, Have with you. | 10 
Caſ. Here emes another me to ſeek for yOu, 


| Fas BRABANTIO , RODORIGO , with Officers. and 
Torches. | | 


r I ; 1s Ss General, be advis d, 


He comes to bad intent. 1, 
Oth. 


f. The old | Reading here being 3 1 have claſs, conne 
els” rather than the coryodtion. leſs probable of Mr. 1 ; 


counſellors, 4 2 ci 


Caſio; Something of Cu, as [ may, divine: 


" oi 


qa wv = ww 6 © «© 


tly 


lo. 
nd 


Ot /i. 


con- 
Of , 


* wy 
CTHEVLO 


* Oth, Holla! ſtand there 
Rod. Signier; it is the Moors © 
Bra. _ with bim; thief, | - 
[ Þ Theg draw * 
You, Rodorigot come, Sir, I am for 
you — _ 5 
Ot i. keep up your bright ſwords, for the 
de will ruſt em. 


Iago. 


Good Signior , "7" ſhall more command” with 


hy; | years, ch 


Than' with your weupens. | 

Bra, O thou foul thief! - where baſt ths ftow'd 
my daughter? 

Damn'd as thou art, thou. haſt: enchanted her; 

For I'll refer me to all things of ſenſe, '» 

If ſhe in chains of magiek were not bound; 

Whether a maid, ſo tender, fair and happy; 

So oppolite ro marriage, | that ſhe' 4 

The wealthy culled “) darlings of our nation, 

Would ever have, t incur a general mock, 

Run from her guardage to the ſooty boſom: 

Of ſuch. a thing as thou, to fear, not to delight ? 

Indge me the world, if tis not groſs in ſenſe, 


+ 


That thou haſt ptuctis d on her with foul charms, 


Abus d her delicate ren with * or minerals, 
1 That 


*) (The wealthy . eurled darlin ngg) Wend 1 I have not aiſtur- 1 
bed the text, here, I hughe to ſubjoih a very NT * 
re TR Mr. Warburton 4 propoſed me: 


„The wealthy cu//ed darlings of our natiom ,, I. e. picked, | 
ſele&, choſen from the common ſuitors. For the epithet curled, 
as he obſerves, was no mark of diſtingtion or difference between 
a Venetian and a Moor; which' latter people are remarkably cur- 
led by nature, And though cu/led now, when our. ears are nicer 
than our underſtandings, may not ſo frequently find a place in 


the drama, the ſame objection did not ly to the ſound of it in 
Shakeſpear's days. 


the culled ſo 3 
* 3 ä Laſt. 
Pa THKOWaLD.” 


That waken *) motiont EL kave't disputed on; 
Tis probable and palpable to thinking 
I therefore apprehend and do attach the, 
For an abuſer of the world, a pratticer 
Of arts inhibited and out of warrant; 
Lay hold upon him, if he do . 
Subdue him at his peril. 
Oth, Hold your hands, 
Both you of my inclining, hd the reft, | 
Were it my cue to fight, I ſhould have known; cit 
Without a prompter. Where will you I So 
To anſwer this your charge ? | 
Bra. To priſon till | 
Fit time of law, and courſe of dirett ſeſſion 
Call thee to anſwer, | 
Ori. What, if 1 obey ?. 
How may the Duke be therewith ſatisfied , 
Whoſe meſſengers are here about my fide, | 
Upon ſome preſent buſineſs of the ſtate, | 
To bring me to him? OLE 
* Off. True, moſt worthy nde, by 
The Duke's in council, and your noble feilt, 
Tm ſure, is ſent for. Th, : 
Bra. How! the Duke in council ? 
In this, time of the night? bring him away; 
Mine's not an idle cauſe. The Duke himſelf, 
Or any of my brothers of the ſtate, 
Cannot but feel this wrong, as 'twere their own; 
For if ſuch actions may have paſſage free, 
Bond - ſlaves, and pagans ſhall our ſtatesmen be. 


SCENE - 


* The: cd reading here was, That weaken motion, for, 
which Mr. Theobald corrected probably enough, That weaken no- 
tion, a phraſe very frequent to the Poet. * correction above, 


by diry Pope, I ſuppoſe, iy no tel elegant, 


5 Tm. 2. 3 we 


Fi 


* 5 
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* 4» SCENE, changes 
155576 tbe Senate. bouſe. 5 


bun 6nd Swarers, ſit at 4 Table with Lights 


;_ Attendants, : 
- "2x 


Duke, There is is no compotition.i in theſe news, . 


That gives them credit. | 

1 Sen. Indeed, theyre diſproportion'd; 

My letters ſay, a hundred and ſeven gallies. i 

Duke. And mine a hundred and forty, 
2 Sen. And mine two hundred; 

But though they jump not on a juſt account, 

As in theſe caſes, where the aim reports, 
Tis oft with diff'rence,) yet they all confirm 

A e þ fleet, and bearing up to Cyprus. 
Dube. Nay, it is poſſible enough to judgement} 

I 4. not ſo ſecure me in the error, 

But the main article I do approve, 

In fearful ſenſe. - 
Sailor — What hoa! "what hoa! ! what hoa! 


2 utey Sailors. 


Of: A eib e from the gallies. 

Duke. Now — what's the buſineſs? c 

Sail. The Ti urkiſ] h preparation makes for. Rlio- 
Oats, 


So was 1 hid. report here to the fate, 

Duke, How ſay you by this mer 

x Sen. This cannot be, 
By no aſſay of reaſon, »Tis a pageant, 
To keep us in falſe gaze; when we conſider 5% 
'Th' .importancy of Cypras to the Turk, © 1 
And let our ſelyes again but underſtand, 
That as it more concerns the Turk than "Rhodes, 


1 So 


6 nB. 


So may he witk More facile Iueſlion bear it, 

For that it ſtands nat in. ſuch varlike brace 

But altogether lacks th* abilities | 

That Rheder is dreſsd in: If ve make theught 

. of this, 

We muſt not think the Nuri is fo unſkilful, 

To leave that lateſt, which concerns him firſt, 

Neglefting an attempt of eaſe and gail, » 

To wake and wake a danger profitleſs. 1"! 

Duke. Nay , in all anne he's not for * 
ANhoder, 1 vid 

Of. Here is more new. 


| | a Meſſenger. | - 
Meſ. The Ottomites, (reverend and gracious, ) A 
Steering with due courſe toward the ifle of Rhto- 2 
der, 
Have there injoin'd them with in after beet — A 
1 Sen. Ay, ſol thought; how many, as you - 
 gnefs ? 
Meſ. Of thirty ſail ; E * now they a0 re- 
em | 
- Their backward courſe, bearing with frank appea- Ih 
rance By 


Their purpoſes toward Cyprus. Signior Montano, 
Your. truſty and moſt valiant ſervitor, (B 


With bis free duty, recommends you thus, 

And prays you to believe him. 
Duke. *Tis certian then for Cypj 

Marcus Luccicos, is be not in town ? 
1 Sen. He's now in Norence. 
Duke. Write from us, to hin. 


Poſt- haſte, diſpatch! 
I Sen. Led coins Biabantib ane tis mallu 


"FEW += of, 1 ; k © 
* — . . „ 414 


To f 
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To war; Enter BRABANTIO, orm, cso, 1 
80, RODORIGO , and Officers. (RA 


al Valiant Othello „ we mult ficaight « employ 
44 Jp 44-7 

Againft the general enemy Ottoman. 

J did not {ee vou; welcome, gentle Signior, 


= . Brabamio. 
for We lackt your counſel, and your help to-night. 

* Bra. So did I yours; good your Grae. pardon 
me, 


Neither my place, nor ought I heard of buſi nes, 
Hath raiſd me from my bed; nor doth the 
) Take hold on me: for my. particular grief 
12 Is of fo flood · gate and o'er bearing nature, 
ITbat it ingluts and f wallows other forrows, 
And yet is fill it Telf. 


k R Duke. Why? what's the matter? 
yy Bra. My daughter! oh = * 
nd. Sen. Dead? 

Bra. To me; 175 


She 3 is abuf d, ſtolen from me and corrapted 


By. ſpells and medicines, *) bought of mountebanks; 
For nature ſo prepoſterously to err, 

„ [Being not deficient, blind or lame of leude, 
Sans witchcraft could not — 


Duke. Who-&er He be, that in this foul pro- 


42 # deeding 
Iach thus bepuil'd your daughter of ber ſelf, 
And you of her, the bloody book of law 
[You ſhall your ſelf read in the bitter letter, 


After 
ant . *) It is wue Tas remarks Dr. Warburton * thoſe arts of 
% Ippelling and bewitching were ſeverely puniſhe "by the laws of 
Venice; but it is more probabte, accordin _ to Dr. Grey, the 
: 4 [poet had reſpe& ro the numerous laws: of denor, chat wer 


8 Vea in Kis own counmy. 5 
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After your own ſenſe; yea, though our proper ſon 
Stood in your aQtion. 

Rra. Humbly I thank your Grace. 
Here is the man, this Moor, whom now it ſeems 
Your ſpecial mandate, for the Rate - affairs, 
Hath hither brought. 

All. We're very ſorry for't. 

Duke. What in yvur own part can you fay 

to this? 

Bra. Nothing, but this is fo. 

Oth. Moſt potent, grave and reverend ſigniors, 
My very noble and approv'd good maſters; 
That 1 have ta'en away this old Man's daughter, 
Tt is moſt true; true, I have married her; 
The very head and front of my offending | 2 * 
Hath this extent; no more. Rude am I in my ſpeech, 
And little bleſs'd with the ſoft phraſe of peace; 
For ſince theſe arms of mine had ſeven years pith, 
*Till now ſome nine moons waſted, they have uſ'd 
Their deareft aktion in the tented field; 
And little of this great world can I ſpeak, 
More than pertains to feats of broils and battel; 
And therefore little ſhall I grace my cauſe, 
In ſpeaking for my ſelf. Yet, by your patience, 
I will a round, unvarniſh'd tale deliver, 
Of my whole courſe of love; what drugs, what 

charms, — 

What conjuratien, and what mighty magick, 
(For ſuch proceding I am charg d withall,) 
I won his daughter with. 

Bra. A maiden, never bold; | 
Of ſpirit ſo ftill and quiet, that her motion 
Bluſh'd at it ſelf; and ſhe, in ſpight of nature, 
Of years, of country, credit, ev ry thing, 
To fall in love with what ſhe fear d to look on — 


It is a judgement maim'd and moſt imperfe&, 
That 


58725 


ſon 
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That will confeſs perfection) ſo could err 
Againſt all rules of nature; and muſt be driven 
To find out praftices of cunning hell, 
Why this ſhould be. I therefore vouch again, 
That with ſome mixtures powerful o'er the blood, 
Or with ſome dram, conjur'd to this effect, 
He wrought upon her. 
Duke. To vouch this, is no proof, 
Without more certain and more overt teſt, 
Than theſe thin habits and poor likelyhoods 
Of modern ſeeming do prefer againſt hims 
1 Sen. Othello, ſpeak, 
Did you by indire& and forced courſes 
Subdue and poiſon this young maid's affections 2 
Or came it by requeſt, and ſuch fair . 
As foul to ſoul affordeth ? 
Oth. I beſeech you, 
Send, for the Lady, to the Sagittary, _ 
And let her ſpeak of me before her father; 
If you do find me foul in her report, 
The truſt, the office, I do hold of you, 
Not only take away, but let your ſentence 
Even fall upon my life. 
Duke. Fetch Desdemona hither, 
['Exeunt two or three, 
'Oth. Ancient, conduct them, you beſt know 
the place. 
[ Exit Iago. 
And till ſhe come, as truly as to heav'n 
I do confeſs the vices of my blood; 
So juſtly to your grave ears I || preſent 
How IL did thrive in this fair Lady's love, 
And ſhe in mine. 
Duke. Say it, Othello. 


Ba - Oth, 


2) Perfection fo 9 err,) 6, e. ſo perfed a e as 
Def emona. The conjecture of Mr. Thorben , affection, is 
as languid as ſuperfluous, 
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Oth. Her father loyd me, oft invited me; 
Still queſtion'd me the ftory of my life, 
From year to year; the battels, ſieges, fortunes, 


That I have paſt. 


I ran it through, ev'n from = boyiſh days, | 


— 


To th'very moment, that he bad me tell it: 
Wherein 1 ſpoke of moſt deſaftrous chances, 


Of moving accidents by flood and field; —_ 
Of +air-breadth capes i' th' imminent] deadly 
breach; => 


Of being taken by the inſolent foe, 

And ſold to ſlavery; of my redemption thence ,..-- 

And with it all my travels hiſtory: Sed. 

Wherein of antres vaſt, and deſarts idle, *) _ 

Rough quarries, rocks and hills, whoſe heads touch 
a | heav'n, | 

It was my hint to ſpeak; ſuch was the proceſs; 

And of the Canibals, that each other eat, 

The Antropophagi; and men whoſe heads 

Do grow beneath their ſhoulders. ) Theſe to hear, 

Would Desdemona ſerious]y incline ; a 

But ſtill the houſe- affairs would draw her thence, 

Which ever as ſhe could with haſte diſpatch, 

She'd. come again, and with a greedy ear 


+ Deyour up my discourſe: which I obſerving, 


Took once a pliant hour, and found good means 
To draw from her a prayer of earneſt heart, 
That I would all my pilgrimage dilate , 
Whereof by parcels ſhe had ſomething heard, 
N £ I But 
*) (And deſarts idle) Thus it is in all the old editions; 


nor the conjecture of Mr, Pope, wild, is any way neceſſary. 
THEOBALD. 


+3) A ridiculous deſeription of the like monſters is to be 
found in the inrerpolated voyages of Mandeville, which were fre- 
quently read at that period, and countenanced by the authorities 
of dr Walter Raleigh, who made his voyage to Guiana in 1595 » 
and of Mr, Lawrence Keymiſh (ſometime his lieutenant) , + who 
went «hither the next y.ar, 


Wii OSHS. QUO LOOD,jz, 3 <c = 
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But not diſtinctively. I did conſent, 

And often did beguile her of her tears, 

When I did ſpeak of ſome diftreſsful ſtroke 

That my youth ſuffer d. My ftory being done, 
She gave me for my pains a world of ſighs: 

She ſwore in faith, 'twas ſtrange, 'twas paſſing ſtrange, 
"T was pitiful, 'twas wondrous pitiful — 


| She wiſh'd, ſhe had not heard it, — yet ſhe wiſh'd 


That heavn had made her ſuch a man, ſhe thank'd 
me, 

And bad me, if I had a ſriend, that loved her, 

I ſhould but teach him, how to tell my ſtory, , 

And that would woo her. On this hint I f pake. 

She loved me for the dangers I had paſt, 

And I loved her, that ſhe did pity them: 

This only is the witchcraft, I have uſ'd. 

Here comes the Lady, let her witneſs it. 


Id 
Enter DESDEMONA , TaGo, and Attendants, 


Duke, I think this tale would win my daughter 
too — 
Good Brabantio, 
Take up this mangled matter at the beſt. 
Men do their broken weapons rather uſe uſe, 
Than their bare hands. 
Bra. I pray you hear her ſpeak; 

If ſhe confeſs that ſhe was half the whoer, 
Deſtruction on my head, if my bad blame 
Light on the man! Come hither, gentle miſtreſs, 
Do you perceive in all this noble company, 
Where you moſt owe obedience? 

- Desd. Noble father, 
I do perceive here a divided duty; 
To you I'm bound for life and education 


Ys a 
My 
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My life and education both do learn me 
How to reſpe& you. You're the lord of duty, 
I'm hitherto your daughter. But here's my husband, 
And ſo much duty as my mother ſhew'd 
To you, preferring you before the father; 
So much I challenge, that I may profeſs 
Due to the Moor, my lord. 
Bra. God be with you: I have done, 
Pleaſe it your Grace, on to the ftate- affairs; 
I had rather to adopt a child than get it. 
Come hither, Moor: 
T here do give thee that with all my heart, 
Which, but thou haſt already, with my heart 
I would keep from the. And for your ſake, jewel, 
I'm glad at ſoul I have no other child, 
For thy eſcape would teach my tyranny 
To hang clogs on them. I have done, my Lord. 
Duke. Let me now ſpeak more like your 
ſelf; and lay 
A ſentence in, which, like a griſe or ſtep, 
May help theſe lovers here into your favour. 
When remedies are paſt, the griefs are ended ; 
By ſeeing the worſt, on which late hopes depended, 
To mourn a miſchief that is paſt and gone, 
Ts the next way to draw new miſchief on. 
What cannot be preſerv'd ichen Fortune takes, 
Patience her injury a mockery makes. 
The robb'd that ſiniles, fleals ſomething from the thief ; 
He robs himſelf, that ſpends a bootleſs grief. 
Bra. So, let the Turk of Cyprus us beguile, 
We loſe it not ſo long as we can ſmile. 
He bears the ſentence well, that nothing cares 
For the falſe comforts, which from thence he bears; 
But he heaps both the ſentence, and the ſorrow, 
That to pay grief, muſt of poor patience borrow. 
Theſe ſentences to ſugar, or to gall, 
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Being ſtrong on both ſides, are equivocal; 
But words are words; I never yet did hear, 
That the bruiz d heart was pieced *)' through the ear 
I humbly beſeech you proceed to th' affairs of ſtate. 

Duke. The Turk with a moſt mighty prepa- 
ration makes for Cyprus: Othello, the fortitude of 
the place is beſt known to you. And though 
we have there a ſubſtitute of moſt allowed ſuffi- 
ciency; yet opinion, a more' ſovereign miſtreſs of 
effects, throws a more ſafe voice on you: you 
muſt therefore be content to ſlubber the gloſs of 
your new fortunes with this more ftubborn and 
boiſterous expedition. | 

Oth, The tyrant cuſtom, 0 grave ſenators, 
Hath made the flinty and ſteel couch of war 
My thrice - driven bed of down. I do agnize 
A natural and prompt alacrity 
I find in hardneſs: and do undertake 
This preſent war againſt the Ottomites. 
Moft humbly therefore bending to your ſtate, 
I crave fit diſpoſition for my wife, | 
Due reverence of place and exhibition , 
With ſuch accommodation and beſort. 
As levels. with her breeding. 

Duke. Why, . at her father's. 

Bra. I will not have it ſo, 
* _Oth. Nor I. 

Deſ. Nor would I there reſide, 
To put my father in impatient thoughts 
By being in his eye. Moſt gracious Duke, 
To my unfolding lend your gracious ear, 
And let me find a charter in your voice 


Taflift 


#) That the bruis'd beart was pierced thraugh the ear.) 

Such is the Reading of all the old editions, for which (as ne 

probable ſenſe; may be bull'd out of it) Mr. Warburton and an 

9 5 * unknown correſpondent of Mr. Theobald's acutely cor- 
4 as above. 
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Teaſſiſt my ſimpleneſs. 
Duke. What would you, Decdemona? * 
Def. That I did love the Moor to live with 
him, | 
My down- right violence and ſtorm of forttnds 
May trumpet to the world. My heart's ſubdu d. 
Evn to the very quality of my lord; 
I ſaw Othello viſage in his mind, —9* 
And to his honours and his valiant parts 
Did I my ſoul and fortunes conſecrate. 
So that, dear Lords, if I be left behind, 
A moth of peace, and he go to the war, 
The rites for which I love him are derefe - me: 
And I a heavy interim ſhall ſupport 
By his dear abſence. . Let me go with him. | 
Oth. Your i; Lords; beſeech you, let 
her will 
Have a fron. way. 1 therefore beg it not 
To pleaſe the palate: of my appetite; 
Nor to comply with heat affe&s the young, 
In my diſtint ) and proper ſatisfaQion ; 
But to be free. and. bounteous to her mind. 
And heavn defend yaur good ſouls , that _ you 
think 
I will your ſerious and great buſineſs ſcant 
For ſhe is with me. — No, when light-wing'd toys 
Of feather'd Cupid foil with wanton dulneſs 
My ſpeculative' and offic'd inftruments, 
That my difports corrupt and taint my buſineſs; 
Let houſewives n @ ſkillet of my helm, 
But 


*) I. e. It is. no wonder „1 ſhould fall enamoured with 
this man whoſe out-fide is ſo little engaging; I ſaw his viſa- 
. ge in his mind; the geaColuy of his chara er made we forget 

kis . ” 4. aged 


| ) In my diſtinck ete.) The old tection: is defunck, i e. 
dead, correction ON of Mr. Theobald's, 
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And all indign and baſe adverſities 

Make head againſt my eſtimation. | 
Duke. Be it as you ſhall privately determine, 

Or for her ſtay or goiug; th affair cries haſte, 

And ſpeed muſt anſwer. You muſt hence to- night. 
Deſ. To- night, my Lord, to-night? 

Oth, With all my heart. 
Duke. At nine i th morning here we'll meet 
again, 

Othello, leave ſome officer behind, 

And he ſhall our commiſſion bring to you; 

And ſuch things elſe of quality and reſpect 

As doth import you. 

Oth. Pleaſe your Grace, my Ancient; 

(A man he is of honeſty and truſt „ 

To his conyeyance I aſſign my wife, 

With what elſe needful your good Grace ſhall 

| think 

To be ſent after me. 

Duke. Let it be ſo; 

Good- night to every one. And, noble Signior, 

If virtue no delighting beauty lack, 

Your Son-in-law is far more fair #) than black. 
Sen. Adieu, brave Moor, uſe Desdemona well. 
Bra. Look to her, Moor, if thou haſt eyes to 

| fees 

She has deceiv'd her father and may thee. 

[ Exit. 
Oth. My life upon her faith. ' Honeſt Jago, 

My Desdemona muſt I leave te thee; 

I prythee let thy wife attend on her; 

And bring her after in the beſt advantage. 

Come, Desdemona, I have but an hour 

Of love, of worldly matter, and direction | 

To 


*) The word fair implies light and beantiful, 
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To ſpeak with thee. We muft obey the time, 
| [ Exeurt, 


Manent Rropokigo and 1480. 


Rod. Hoo! | 
Jago. What ſayſt thou, noble heart? 
Rod. What will I do, thinkeſt thou? 
Jago. Why, go to bed and ſleep. 
Rod. 1 will incontinently drown my ſelf. 


Iago. If thou doſt, I ſhall never love thee. 


after. Why, thou ſilly gentleman! 

Rod. It is ſillineſs -to live, when to live is a 
torment: and then have we a preſcription to die, 
when death is our phyſician. 


Jago. © villainous! I have look'd upon the 
world for four times ſeven years, and ſince I could 


diſtinguiſh betwixt a benefit and an injury, I never 
found man that knew how to love himſelf Ere TI 
would ſay, I would drown my ſelf for the love of 
a 5 hen, I would change my humanity with 
a bab 

Rod. What ſhould 1 do? 1 confeſs it is my 
ſhame to be ſo fond, but it is not in my virtue 
to amend it. 

Iago. Virtue? a fig: tis in our ſelves that 
we are thus or thus. Our bodies are our gardens, 
to the which our wills are gardeners, So that, if we 
will plant nettles, or fow lettice; ſet hyſſop, and 
weed up thyme; ſupply it with one gender of herbs, 
or diſtratt it with many; either have it fteril with 
idleneſs, or manured with induſtry; why, the po- 


wer and corrigible authority of this lyes in — 
W 


r om RM}. 


o THE LL oO. : _ 


will. Tf the beam *) of our lives had not one ſcale 
of reaſon 'to poiſe another of ſenſuality, the blood 
and baſeneſs of our natures would condutt us to moſt 
prepoſterous concluſions. But we have reaſon, to 
cool our raging motions, our carnal ſtings, our un- 
bitted luſts; whereof I take this that you call love, 
to be a ſlip or ſcyon. 

Rod. It cannot be. 
lago. It is merely a luſt of the blood, and a 
permiſſion of the will. Come, be a man: drown 
thy ſelf; drown cats and blind puppies. I have 
profeſt me thy friend, and I confeſs me knit to 
thy deſerving with cables of perdurable toughneſs. 
J could never better ſtead thee than now. Put 
money in thy purſe 5 follow thou theſe wars f), 
defeat thy favour with with an uſurped beard; I 
ſay, put money in thy purſe. It cannot be that 
Desdemona ſhould long continue her love to the 


Moor- put money in thy purſe - nor he his to her. 


It was a violent commencement in her, and thou 
ſhalt ſee an anſwerable ſequeſtration — but put 
money in thy purſe. — Theſe Moors are chan- 
geable in their wills — fill thy purſe with money. 
The food that to him now is as luſcious as locuſts, ff) 


ſhall 


*) If the balance) Some of the old Quarto's have it thus, 
but the two elder Folios read 
If rhe braine of our lives etc, 
This is corrupt; and I doubt nor but Shak, wrote, 
If the beam of our lives etc. 
for he generally diſtinguiſhes betwixt the beam and balance, uſing 
the latter to » ſignify the ſcales; and the former the ſteel - bar to 


which they are hung, and which poiſes them. In like manner 


the French always uſe les balances to ſignify the ſcales; le fleau, 
the beam of the balance, THEOB, 


+) That is, disgrace thy features and fmake thy fair coun» 
tenance grim with a falſe beard, 


+) J. Ludolfus ſpeaking 
non ſalubris eſt cibus, Hiſt. A 


f the locuſt ſaith, ſuauis valde nec 
Hier. lb, I. c, 13, Mr, Theobald 
however 
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ſhall ſhortly be as coloquintida. She muſt change 
for youth; when ſhe is ſated with his body, ſhe will 
find the errors of her choice — Therefore put mo- 
ney in thy purſe — If thou wilt needs damn thy 
ſeif, do it a more delicate way than drowning. 
Make all the money thou canſt. If ſanctimony 
and a frail vow, betwixt an arrant Barbarian and a 
ſuper - ſubtle Penetian, be not too hard for my wits, | 
and all the tribe of hell, thou ſhalt enjoy her; 
therefore make money. A pox of drowning thy 
ſelf! It is clean out of way. Seek thou rather to 
be hang'd in egwpaſbing thy joy, than to be drown'd 
and go without her. | 
Rod. Wit thou be faſt to my hopes, if I de- 
pend on the iſſue? 
Iago. Thou art ſure of me — Go, make 
money. — | have told thee often, and I retell 
1 thee again, I hate the Moor. My cauſe is heart- / 
= ed; thine hath no leſs reaſon. Let us be con- 
14 jundtive in our revenge againſt him. If thou canſt 
cyekold bim, thou doſt thy ſelf a pleaſure, me a 
ſport. There are. many events in the womb of ti- 
me, which will be delivered. Traverſe, go, pro- 
vide thy money. We will have more of this to- 
morrow. Adieu. 
Rod. Where ſhall we meet i' th' morning? 
Iago. At my Lodging. 
Rod. I'll be with thee betimes. 
Iago. Go to, farewel. Do you ſhear Rodo- 
-rigo? No more of drowning. 


—_ Y 


Rod. 


however is not ſure, that bv locuſts the Poet mean'd not the 
fruit of the locuſt tree; which is (weet and luſcious in the ſame 
degree, as coloquintida, the fru of the wild gourd, is acerb 
and bitter. 5 


A double knavery — How? how? 


OTHELLO. 


Rod. Il fell all my land. 
Age C (Exit; 


Manet 1100. 


* 


Ingo. Tous do I ever make my fool my purſe; 


For I mine own gain'd knowledge ſhould profane, 


If I ſhould time expend with ſuch a ſwain, 

But for my ſport and profit. 1 hate the Moor, 
And it is thought abroad, that 'twixt my ſheets 
He has done my office. I known not if't be true — 
But I, for meer ſuſpicion in that kiod, 


Will do, as if for ſurety. He holds me well — 


The better mall my purpoſe work on him. 

Caſſio s a proper man: let me ſee now; — 

To get his place, and to plume u 7 my will, 
lets fee — 

/ After ſome time, vabule Othello s ears, 

That he is too familiar with his wife — 

He hath a perſon, and a ſmooth diſpoſe, 

To be ſuſpected; fram'd to make women falfe. 


The Moor is of à free and open nature, 


That thinks men honeſt that but ſeem to be ſo, 

And will as tenderly be led by th' noſe 

As aſſes are: 

1 have't — it is ingendered — Hell and night 

Muſt bring this monſtrous birth to the world 5 
ght. 

LExit. 


SCENE, 


Sw o THELLY. 


ACT, II. ic 
scrxn, the Capital Cit of Oyprue. 


Enter MONTANO Governor of Cyprus „and wa 
Gentlemen. 


Mont. Wie from the cape can you diſcern at 
| ſea? 
1 Gent, Nothing at all, it is a e 
. flood; | 
1 cannot 'twixt the heavens and the main 


Deſcry a fail. _ 
Mont. Methinka the wind hath ſpoke aloud at 
land; | 
A fuller blaſt ne'er ſhook our batlements; 
If. it hath ruffian'd ſo upon the ſea, _ 
What ribs of oak, when mbuntains *) melt on them, 
Can hold the mookiſs ? what ſhall 'we hear of this? 
2 Geut. A ſegregation” of the "Turkiſh fleet; 
For do but ſtand upon the foaming ſhore, 
The chiding billows ſeem to pelt the clouds, - 
The wind - ſhak'd ſurge , with high and monſtrous 
main, 
1 to caſt water on the burning Bear 
And quench the guards of thever- fired pole z 
I never did like moleſtation view 8 
On th' enchaf d flood. (Ef 
Mont. If that the Turkiſh love 
Be not inſhelter'd and embay d, they're drown'd: 


It is impoſſible to bear it out. 


' f * 


. 


- 


Entey 


A. 4+ * To 


*) 1, e, waves as big as mountains. So in as play of 


FTroilus and Creſfida 
— - and anon, behold! 


The ſtrong - - ribbed bark chrough liquid mountains, cuts, 
THEORALDy 


ter 
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Enter @ third Gentleman. 


3 Gent, News, Lords, our wars are done: 


The deſperate tempeſt hath ſo bang d the Turks, 
That their deſignment halts. A noble ſhip *) of 
1 
Hath ſeen a grievous wreck and ſufferance 
On moſt part of their fleet. 
Mont. Howl is this true? 
3 Cent. The ſhip is here put in, 
A Veroneſſa, +) Michael Caſſio, 
Lieutenant of the warlike Moor Othello, 
Is come on ſhorez the Moor himſelf's at Sea, 


And is in full commiſſion here for Cyprus. 


Mont. Im glad on't; tis a worthy govnrnor. 
3 Gent. But this ſame Caſſio, though he ſpeak 
of comfort 
Touching the Turkiſh loſs, yet he. looks ſadly, 
And * the Moor be ſafe; ſor * were 
parted f 
With foul and violent tempeſt. ” 
Mont. Pray heav'ns he be: | 
For I have ſerv'd him, and the man commands 
Like a full ſoldier. Let's to the ſea- fide, 
As well to ſee the veſſel that's come in, 


As to throw out our eyes for brave Othello, 


Even' till we make the main and thi aerial blue 
An indiftin& regard. 
Cent. Come, let's do ſo; 


For ev'ry minute is erpettaney 


Of more arrivance. 


| Enter 
*) (A noble ſhip) Such is the Reading of he 1 two elder Fo- 
lios, and the Quarto in 1630. THEOB; - 


+) L e. a veſſel properly belonging to the ſtate of v 
but in- the ſervice of — 1 and _y I believe, does, by 


Adige, ſend down ſhips to the Adriatic, THEOB, |, 


\ 
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Exer chad, © 


Caſ: Thanks to the valiant of this warlike iſle, 


That fo approve the Moor: oh let the heay'as 
Give him defence againſt the elements! BY 4 
For I have loft him on a 28 3 

Mont. Is he well ſhipp'4? - 

Caſ. His bark is ſtoutly Under d and his pilot 

Of very expert and approvd allowance; 
"Therefore my hopes, not ſurfeited to death, 
Stand in bold cure. 

(Within) A ſail, a Tail, a fail! 

Caſ. What noiſe? 

Gent. The town is empty; on the ds v 
5 th' ſea 
Stand ranks of people, and they ery a fail. 

Caſ. My hopes do ſhape him for the governor. 
| Gent, They do diſcharge "rg ſhot * cour - 
- tehe: 

Our Friends at leaſt. 

- Caf. I pray you, Sir, vo forth, 

And give us truth who tis that is ad 
Ten. I bal. Exit. 
Mont. But, good Lieutenant, ls your Gene» 

ral wivd? 

Caſ. Moſt fortunately, he hath atchiev'd a maid 
That paragons deſeription and wild fame. 

One that excels the quirks of blazoning pets, 
And in th” eſſential veſture of creatioa 


Do's bear all excellency — 


Enter Gentleman. 


Ho now? who bas put in? 
Cent. It is one Jago, Ancient to the General. 


Caf. 


Nr 


2 82235528 


E 


Or. 


ne · 
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caſ Has had moſt favourable and happy 
ſpeed, 
Tempefts themſelves, high ſeas and howling winds, 
The gutter'd rocks, and congregated ſands, . 
(Traitors enſteep'd to clog the guiltleſs keel,) 
As having ſenſe of beauty, do omit 
Their mortal 'natures, letting ſafe go by 
The divine Desdemona. 
Mont. What is fhe? 
0. She that I ſpake of, our great captain's 
captain: 
Left in the conduct of the bold Iago, 
Whoſe footing here anticipates our thoughts, 
A ſennights ſpeed, Great love, Othello guard, 
And ſwell his fail with thine own powerfull breath! 
That he may bleſs this bay with his tall ſhip, 
Make love's quick pants in Desdemona's arms. 
Give renew'd fire to our extinguiſh'd ſpirits, 
And bring all Nane comfort — 


* DESDEMONA , | 2400, . RODORIGO and dern 


O Nebel 


The riches of che ſhip is come on ſhore: 
You men of Cyprus, let her have your knees, 
Hail to thee, Lady! and the grace of heav'n 
Before, behind thee, and on every hand 
Enwheel thee round! 
Deſ. I thank you, valiant 
What tidings can you te tell me of - Lord ? 

Caſ. He is not yet arriv'd, nor know I ought 
zut that he's well, and will be ſhortly here, 
Ds. O but J fear — how loft you company ? 
« þ The great contention of the ſea and ſkies 
| C Par- 
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Parted our fellowſhip. But hark; a ſail! — 
Within] A fail! a fail! — | 
Fent. They give this greeting to the ent 
This likewiſe is a friend. I 
Caſ. See for the news: "of; | 
Good Ancient , you are welcome. Welcome; 


miſtreſs. _ 1 70 

1 [T, emilia, 11 
Let it not gall your patience, good Jago, T 
That I extend my manners: tis my breeding, C 


: [ Saluting lier. 
That gives me this bold ſhew of courteſie. * tis 
lago. , would ſhe give you ſo muck of fr 
her lips, Ca | 
As of her tongue ſhe oft beſtows on me. J 
You'd have enougg. how 
' Def Alas! ſhe has no e 
Ingo. In faith, too much! Tow: 
I find it fill, when I have lift. to {leep; _ > i" 
Marry before your Ladyſhip, I grant, Son 
She puts her tongue a little in her heart, 
aud chides'with thinking 
_ Hemil. You have little cauſe to ſay ſo. 
Ingo. Come on, come on, you. re pictures ¶ Fo 
out of doors, = 
Bells in your parlors, wild - cats in your kitchens, If foc 
Saints *) in your injuries, devils being offended, hat 
Players in your houſe-wifery, houſewives in your 
$I beds. 
Deſ. Oh fie upon thee, ſlanderer. 
Iago. Nay, it is trye, or elſe Iam a Turks wo 


You riſe to play and go to bed to work. Jon 
Aemil, You ſhall not write my praiſe, ath 
Iago. No, let me not. of 

K-21 + Dep. 


@} Vie. As to your countenance, when injuring one, 
IOHNS@Ng, 


% 


' » 
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Def. What would thou write of me, if thou 

(I 3 ſhouldſt praiſe me ? 
el: Tago. Oh gentle Lady, do not put me to t, 
- | For I am nothing, if not exitica. 

; Def. Come , one aſſay, There's one gene to 
4 the harbour — 

Iago. Ay, Madam. © 

Deſ. I am not merry, but I do beguile 0 
The thing I am, by ſeeming otherwiſe ; 

Come, how wouldft thou praiſe me? | 
lago. I am about it, but indeed my. inveg- 

I tion comes from my pate, as birdlime does from 

of | freeze, it plucks out brains and all. But my muſe 

| | labours and thus ſhe is delivered: 

If ſhe be fair and wiſe, fairneſi and. u bit, 

The « one's for uſe, the other uſeth it. 

"Deſ. Well praiſ” d: how if ſhe be black *) and 
2 witty? of 
— {he be black, and, thereto have a wit, 
en 1 a white, that ſhall her blackneſs fit. 

| Deſ. Worſe and worſe. | 
il Acmil. How if fair and fooliſh? - 6 
lago. Sie never yet was fooliſh, that was fate, 
wes For even her folly helpt her to an heiv.. 

7 Theſe are old fond paradoxes, to make 
fools laugh i th' alehouſe. What miſerable praiſe 
haft{ thou for her that's foul and fooliſh? 
Iago. Theres none ſo fou! and fogliſh thereunto. 
But . does foul pranks, which fair and wiſe ones do. 
o De,. Oh heavy ignorance! thou praiſeſt the 
uk; worſt beſt. But what praiſe coulqſt thou beftow 
Icon a deſerving woman indeed? one, that in the 
athuority of her merit, did juſtly put on the vouch 
of very malice itſelf? fp = Iago. 


*) The one pun, we met with above, 7 2 Sc. I. to- 
wards the end, 


+) 1, e. that holds ayxinſ the teſtimony of Waller itſelf, chat 
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36 OTHELL®. 
Igo. E that was evt Fair, 0 and uebe/ proud, 
Had tongue at will, and yet was never, loud; 
Never lack't gold, ant yet went never gay, 
Hed from her wiſh, and yet ſaid now for. 1 
She that when anger d, her revenge being niph, 
Bad her wrong ſlay, and her diſpleaſure fin; 5 
She that in wisdom never was ſo frail  / 
To change the code head for the ſalmton's tail; 
She that oaks think, and ne er discloſe her wind, 105 
* ſuitors following, and not look behind; © 
was a wight, (if ever ſuch wight wehe) — — 
$ Def. To do ert 1 — 
Jago. To fickle fools, and chr onielt 4 hath 
Deſ. Oh moſt lame and impotent concluſion! 
do not learn bf him, Aemilia, tho” he be thy hus- 
band. How ſay you, Caſſio, is le not. a md ſt pro. 
fane and illiberal counſellor? *) ) 
Caſ. He ſpeaks home, Madam, you may re- 
liſh him more in“ the ſoldier, thart In the Nholar 
| Iago. [ Afide] He takes her by the palm; ay 
ay, well ſaid-- whiſper-- with, as little a web as this, 
will 1 enſnare as great a fly as Caſf o, Ay, ſmile 
upon her, do — I will give thee in thine own 
courtſhip. You ſay true, tis ſo indeed — If ſuck 
tricks as theſe ſtrip you out of your lievtenancy 
it had been better you had not kiſs d your three 
fingers ſo oft, which now again you. are moff apt 
to play the Sir in. Very good — well kiſs'd 
excellent curteſie — tis ſo indeed — yet again 
your fingers to your lips: would they were cli 
ſter-pipes for your 5 —— e 
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may 1 050 __ itſelf as a telt for berbell Mr.  Theoba 
conjectures put doun. 


24 moſt profane 214 i liberal counſellor.) In this? 
ding the old editions vonſpire „ nor does ir ſeem: fo inept, 
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| Caf. Tis: truly £0.”  - 
Def. Let's meet him and receive 1 
Ca. Lo, where he comes! 


# 5 3 0 


Enter oTHFLLo and Attendants. ; 


Oth. Oz. my. fair warrior! 0 | 

I. ' Def. My, dear Othello! 1 
95 Oth. It gives me wonder great as my content, F 
To ſee you here before me. My ſoul's joy! * 
If after every tempeſt come ſuch calms, 
| May the winds blow till they have waken d death: 
And let the labouring bark climb hills of ſeas 
| Olympus high; and duck again as low _ 
As hells from heayn! If I were now to die, 
Twere now to be moſt happy; for I fear 
My. ſoul nath her content fo abſolute, 

That not another comfort like to this 
TE Succeeds in unknown fate. 

Deſ. e heav'ns forbid 

But that our loves and comforts ſhould increaſe, 
Evn as our days do grow! 
© Oth, Amen to that, ſweet audi 
I cannot ſpeak enough of this content; 
Flt ſtops me here: it is too much of joy. 

And this and this the greateſt, diſcords be, 
Li- her. 
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J That e'er our hearts ſhall ator 
lago. You are well-tun'd now; 

But Tl let down the pegs that make the muck, 

As honeſt as I am. 


Y 


(And. 
3 4 


as to require a correction. Defdemons and Aemilia int re, 

and, as it were, conſult, lago upon different matters; he there - 

fore might metaphorical! bur methinks very naturally, be 
nlellor Mr. 


call'd their cou Theobald. cenjetured een ſnrer. 3 i 
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orn. come, let's to the baſtle. 1 
Now, friends, our wars are done ; ; 81 Turks are 
drown'd. 
How do our old acquaintance of this iſle? 
Honey, you, ſhall be well defir'd in Cyprus, 
T've found great love amongft them. Oh my ſweet, 
I prattle out of faſ yon. and 1. dote | 
In mine own comfort. Pr'y thee, good Iago, 
Go to the bay, and diſembark my coffers; 
Bring thou the maſter tothe citadel, 
He is a godd one, and his worthipeſs 2 
Does challenge much reſpect. Come, Derdemona, 
Once more "Fe met at Cyprus. ; 
( EExeunt Othello and Desdemona, 


NE Hain 1460 and RODORIGO, 


Tago, D. you meet me preſently at the har- 
bour Come thither, if thou be'ſt valiant; as they 
ſay, baſe: men being in love, have then a nobility 
in their natures, - more than is native. to them — 
lift me; the lieutenant to-night watches on the 
court of guard. Firſt, I muſt tell thee this: Des- 
demona is direktly in love with him. 

Rod. With him? why, tis not poſſible. 
Jago. Lay thy fingers thus); and let thy 
ſoul . be. infteutted, Mark me with what. violence 
ſhe firſt lov'd the, Moor, but for bragging, and tel- 
ling her fantaſtical - lies. And will ſhe love him 
ſtill for prating? let not thy diſcret heart think it. 
Her eye muſt be fed. And what delight ſhall ſhe 
haf to look on the devil? when the blood is made 
dull with the act of ſport, there ſhould be, again ) 
to 


-- *) Viz, On thy lips; be dent and liſten to che Speech 
of a wiſer man than thou. JOHNSON. 


Þ+) Again to inflame it) All copies read here a game, witch 
being inept, Mr. Theobald corrected as above. 
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to inflame it and to give ſatiety a freſh appetite , 
lovelineſs in favour, ſympathy in years, manners 
and beauties: all which the Moor is defettive in. 
Now for want of theſe requir'd conveniences, her 
delicate tenderneſs will find it ſelf abuſd, begin 
to heave the gorge, disreliſh and abhor the Moor; 
very nature will inſtruct her in it, and compel her 
to-ſome ſecond choice. Now, Sir, this granted, 
(as it is a moſt pregnant and unfore d poſition) who 
ſtands ſo eminent in the degree of this fortune, 
as Caſſio does? a knave very voluble; no further 
conſcionable , than in putting on the meer form 
of civil and humane ſeeming, for the better com- 
paſſing of his falt and moſt hidden looſe affection; 
a ſlippery and ſubtle knave, a finder of occaſions, 
that hath an eye can ſtamp and counterfeit advan- 
tages, tho' true advantage never preſent it ſelf. 
A deviliſh knave! beſides, the knave is handſome, 
young, and hath all thoſe requiſites in him, that 
folly and green minds look after. A peſtilent. com- 
pleat knave ! and the woman hath found him al- 
ready. 

Rod. I cannot believe that of her, ſhe's full 
of a moſt bleſsd condition. 

lago. Bleſs'd figs end! the wine ſhe drinks is 
made of grapes. If ſhe had been bleſs'd, ſhe would 
never have lovd the Moor: bleſs'd pudding! didft 
thou not ſee her paddle with the palm of his hand? 
didſt not mark that? 

Rod. Yes, that I did; but that was but cur- 
teſie. 

Jago. Letchery, by this hand; an index, and 
obſcure prologue to the hiftory of luſt, and foul 
thoughts. They met ſo near with their lips, 
that their, breaths embrac'd together. Villainous 
thoughts, Rodariga! when theſe mutualities ſo 
53K | marſhal 
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marſhal the way, hard at hand comes the Aer 


and main exereiſe, th'incorporate concluſion: piſh 


— But, Sir, be you rul'd by me. I have brought 
you from Venice. Watch you to-night; for the eom- 
mand, III lay't upon you. Caſfo knows you not: 
Ill not be far from you. Do you find ſome occa- 
Gon to anger Caſſio, either by ſpeaking too loud, 
or tainting his diſcipline, or from what other cour- 


ſe you pleaſe, which the time ſhall; more wy" 


rably minifter. 
Kod. Well. 


Jago. Sir, he's raſh, and very. 8 in 
choler: and happily may ſtrike at you. Provoke 
him that he may; for even out of that will 1 cauſe 
thoſe of Cyprus to mutiny: whoſe qualification 
ſhall come into no true taſte. again, but by dis- 
planting of Caſio, So ſhall you have a ſhorter 
journey to your deſires, by the means I ſhall then 
have to .prefer them: and the impediments moſt 
profitably removed, without which. there was no 
expectation of our proſperity. 

Rod. I will do this, if you can bring it to, 
any opportunity. 

Iago. I warrant thee. Meet me by and by 


at the citadel. I muſt fetch his neceſſaries aſhore. 
Far ewel. 


| [ Exit, 
Rod. Adieu. 


Manet 1460. 


fago. That Caſio loves her, I do well believe: 


That ſhe loves him, 'tis apt, and of great credit. 
The Moor, howbeit that I endure him not, 
Is of a conſtant, loving, noble nature, 


And 
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A moſt dear huſband. Now I love her too, 
Not out of abſolute luſt, (though peradventure 
I ftand accountant ſor as great a ſin,) 

But partly led to diet my revenge, 

For that I do ſuſpe& the luſty Moor 

Hath leapt into my ſeat: the thought whereof 


. Doth, like a poiſonous mineral, gnaw my inwards; 


And nothing can or ſhall content my ſoul, 
Till I am even'd with him, wife for wife: 


Or failing ſo, yet that I put the Moor 


At leaſt into a jealouſie ſo ſtrong, 

That judgment cannot cure. Which thing to do, 
If this poor traſh ) of Venice, whom I trace 

For. his quick hunting, ftand the putting on; 

FU. have our Michael Caſio on the hip, 

Abuſe him to the Moor in the rank garb, 

(For I fear Caſio with my night - cap too; ) 

Make the Moor thank me, love me and reward me, 
For making him egregiously an aſs, 

And prattiſing upon his peace and quiet, 


Even to madneſs. "Tis here — but yet confus'd; 


Knavery's plain face is never ſeen, till uſ d. 


| Scrxe, the Street. | 
Enter nzrALD, with a Proclamation. 


Her. I: is Othello's pleaſure, our noble and va- 
liant General, that upon certain tidings now arriv'd, 
990 : AJ impor- 


| F this poor == putting'0n;) Mr, Warburton, to render 
the metaphor conſonant, ſuppoſed the Poet to have given, brach, 
which is a degenerate ſpecies of hound, and a term generally 
uſed in contempt, But what more if the poet thould have been 
® little leſs accurate than the grammarian? 


o THELLO,, 9 
And 1 dare think he'll prove to Desdemong 
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importing the meer perdition of the Turkiſh fleet; 
every man put himſelf into triumph: Some to Lines, a 
ſome to make bonefires, each man do what ſport 
and revels his mind leads him. For beſides this 
beneficial news, it is the celebration of his nuptial. 
So much was his pleaſure ſhould be proclaim'd. 
All offices are open, and there is full liberty of 
feaſting, from this preſent hour of five, till the 
bell have toll'd eleven. Bleſs the iſle of Cyprus, 
and our noble General Othello! 
[Exit. 


SCENE, the Caſtle. 


Enter, OTHELLO, D*SDEMONA ,  CASSIO and At- 
tendants. * 


Oth. Good Michael, look you to the guard 
to-night, 
Let's teach ourſelves that honourable Ps 
Not to out- ſport discretion. 
Caſ. Iago hath direttion what to do: 
But not withſtanding, with wy perſonal eye 
Will 1 look to't. 
Oth. Iago is moſt bone: 


Michael, good night. To- morrow with your ear- 
lieſt, 


Let me have 1 with you. Come „ my dear 
love, 


The 8 mate, the fruits are to enſue; 
That profit's yet to come 'tween me and you. 


Good night. | 
[Exeunt Othello and Desdemona. 
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Enter ue | 


ca. Welcome, * we mul to the ad. 

Lago. Not this hour, lieutenant; tis not yet 
ten o' thi clock. Our general caſt as thus early 
for the love of his Desdemona: whom let us not 
therefore blame; he hath not yet made the;wan- 
ton night with her: and ſhe is ſport for ove. 

Caſ. She's a moſt exquiſite Lady. 

Jago. And I'll warrant her full of game. 

'1: Caſe) Indeed ſhe's a moſt freſh and delicate 
creature. 

Tago. What an eye ſhe has! PRA it 
ſounds, à parley to provocation. 

Caſ. An n eye; and yet methinks 10 
modeſt. 

Iago. And when ſhe ſpeaks, is it not an ala- 
rum to love? 

Caſ. She is indeed ee 

Jago. Well, happineſs to their ſheets! come, 
lieutenant, I have a ſtoop of wine, and here wi- 
thout are a brace of Cyprus gallants, that would 
fain have a meaſure to the health. of black Othello. 

Caſ. Not to-night, good Jago: I have very 
poor and unhappy brains for drinking. I could well 
wiſh courtefre would invent ſome other cuſtom of 
entertainment. 

lago. Oh, they are our friends: but one 
cup; I on drink for Tale, 

Caſ. I have drunk but one cup to- - night, and 
that was craftily” qualified too: and behold what 
innovation it makes here. I am - unfortunate: in 
the infirmity, and dare not taſk my weakneſs with 
any more, : 

lago. What, man? tis a night. .of veyels . 
the gallants deſire it. 
7 % 8 N War) " 5 
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Caſ. Where are they? 
| lags, Here at the oor; I pray yu, call 
them OUS $3) 
. 11 t, but it dislikes me. 
Exit. Cafſfo. / 
Ae. If I can faſten but one cup upon ei 
With that which he hath drunk to-night nth 
He'll be as fall of quarrel and offence | ' 
As my young miſtreſs' dog. — 14 
Now my ſick fool, Rodorigo, 
Whom ſove hath turn'd almoſt the wrong ſide: Ws. | 
To Desdemona hath to-night carouz'd | 
Potation's pottle deep; and he's: to watch. 
Three lads of Cyprus, noble ſwelling i, | 
That hold their honours in a wary diſtance, - 
The very elements of this warlike iſle, , 
Have I to night fluſter'd wiln flowing cups, 
And they watch too. Now *ongft this flock of 
2 drunkards, 
Am I to put our Caſſo in ſomè ation 
That may offend the iſle. But here they come. 
If conſequence do but approve my. dream,) 
My boat faik freely, both with wind and ſtream. 


Enter cussio, MONTANO and Gentlemen, 


Caſ. Fe. ore * FF voy have given me a rouſe 


already. 
Mont. Good faith, a little « one: not paſt a pint, 
as 1 am a ſoldier. 


Jago. 


bus ve my dream,) i, e. my o 5 
Fa 5 6 "Who pram d have — 
3 13 Lollts ſich das haben. triumen la- 
may return to Mr. Theobald his correction 
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- Tags. Some wine, ho mes 1 
ö king 20 fog. 9 
Aha let me the canakin dink, dint, dlnk, 
Ati let me the canmakin clink. Ft 
A ſoldier's a man; oh man's life's bur «pun 
Why then let a ſoldier drink. | 1 
Seme wine, boys. 
„Ca, Fore heavn, an excellent ſong. 18 
Iago. I learn'd it in England: Where indeed 
they are moſt potent in potting. Your Dane, your 7 
'Ger#an ;' and your ſwag - belly d Hollander — drink, , 
ho! — are nothing to your Engliſh. 
Caſ. Is your Engliſhman fo ſo 17 in his 
Grins? 
lago. Why, he drinks you with facility your 
Dint dead drunk. | He ſweats not to overthrow 
our Almain. He gives your Hollander a vomit, 
ere the next pottle can be fill d. 
Caſ. To the health of our General. 
Mont: I am for it, er and * do 
you juſtice. | 
Iago. O ſweet England! 
King Stephen was a worthy peer, *) 
His breeches coſt him but a crown, 
He held them fixpence all too dear, 
With that he call d the tailor lown: 
He was a wight of high renown, ' 
And thou art but of low degree: 
*Tis pride, that pulls the country down , 5 
And take thy old cloak about thee. Li 
Some wine, ho! if 
Caſ. Why, this is a more un ſong than ' 
the other, ys 


DOSES £7 Y-. „ . «__; 


Iago. 


7) This ſtanza is taken from an old Engliſh ballad, Percy 94 
(Xe, of 'anc, poetry. I. 188.) has inſeribed, after the burden of 175 
fingle ſtanzas, Take thy old cloak abent thee. 


* | »\ 
1 


o rTrHHL Eo. 


Iago. Will you hedr't-again?,, > 1 
Caſ. No, for I hold him to bs: unworthy of 
his place, , that does thoſe. things. Well — Heaven's 
above all; and there be ſouls; that muſt be ſaved, 
and there be ſouls muſt nat be ſavede - i 

Iago. It's true, good Lieutenant, wile {6 

Caſ. For mine own part, (no offencg to the 
General, nor any mas of quality;) 1 hope to be 
avec. 

Ingo. And ſo ts: I too, good lieutenant., 

Caſ. Ay, but by your leave, not before me. 
The Lieutenant is to be ſaved before the Aneient. 
Let's have no; more af this; let's to our affairs. 
Forgive our ſins — gentlemen, let's look to our 
buſineſs. Do not think, gentlemen, I am, drunk: 
this is my Ancient; this is my right hand and this 
is my left. I am not drunk now; I can ſtand well 
enough, and 1 ſpeak well ensugn. q 

Gent, Excellent well. | 
Ca. Why, very well then : you muſt not 
think then that I am drunk. 


. [Exit 


* 


as 140⁰ and MONDANO. 


Mont. 15 the 1 node , come, let's 


ſee the watch. 
Iago. You PM this fellow that is gone before; 
He is a ſoldier, fit to ſtand by Caeſar, 
And give direction. And do but ſee his vice; 
Tis to his virtues a juſt equinox, .. 
The one as long as th' other. Tis pity of him; 
I fear the truſt Othello puts him in, 
On ſome odd time of his infirmity, 
Will ſhake this iſland, | | 9 0 
Mont. 


OT HELLO. | 47 
ont. But is he often thus? 
5 Jago. I evermore the prologue to his ſleep. 
He'll watch. t e horgJogue a double Ms. 
If drink rock not his cradle, 
Mont. It were well, Ay 
The General were put in mind of it: 
Ferhaps be ſees it not, or his good nature 
Prizes the virtue, chat appears in Caſſio, 
And Joke gc not. on. his evils: is not this true? 


Wer ; "" Macs KODORIGO., | 


ago. How, now, Rodorigo? 
I pray you after the Hegtenant, go 
[ Exit. Rodorigo. * 
Mont. And tis great pity, that the noble 
RSS. , Moor 
Should — ſuch a place as his own ſecond, 
With one of an ingraft infirmity : 
It were an honeſt action to lay ſo. 
Unto. the Moor. 
Iago. Not 1, for this fair inland; 
I do love Caſſio well, and would do much > 
To cure him of this evil. Hark, what noiſe? 
l Wirhin, help! help! | 


2 cassro purſuing RODORIGO, 


Caf: You rogue! you raſcal! — 

Mont. What's the matter, lieutenant? 

ca. A knave teach me my duty? Pl beat 
the knave into a twiggen bottle, 

Rod. Beat me — 

Caſ. Doſt thou prate, rogue? 

. Nay, good lieutenant; 

N [ſtaying him. 

I pray you, Sir, hold your hand. 
3 i.” 5 3 * Caſ. 


þ o EA U i 


Caſ: Let me go, Sir, o TI knock you o'er | 
the marzard. a 
Mont. Come, come, * Te drunk. 
Caſ. Lox 


They fight . 
Iago, Away 185 ſay, go out and cry a mutiny 
[Exit ＋ 3 
Nay good Lieutenant — Alas, gentlemen wy 
Help, ho} — Lieutenant — Sir, — Moktdng — 
Help, maſters! here's a goodly watch indeed — 
Who's that who rings the bell? — diablo, ho! 
[ Bell rings. 
The town will riſe. Fie, fie; Lieutenant! bis 
You will be aq ntl Mr. „ 


Enter orirtio, and Attendants | 
| rn 014.90 
Oth. What is the matter here? 3 11 
Mont. 1 bleed ſtill , I am hurt, but not to 
orn. Hold for your lives. 
Iago. Hold, "Hol lieutenant — Sir Monitand! 
e — gentlemen! — 
Have you forgot all ſenſe of place and duty? 
The General ſpeaks to you — hold, hold, for 
ſhame — _., 
'Oth, Why how now? ho; from whence arifeth 
this? ; 
Are we turn'd Turks? and to our ſelves do that | 
Which heaven had forbid the Otromites ? 
For chriſtian ſhame, put by this barbarous brawl; 
He that ftirs next to crave for his own rage., 
Holds his ſoul light; he dies upon his motion. 
Silence that dreadful bell, it frights the . 
tom 
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From her propriety. What is the matter? 
Honeſt Iago, that look ſt dead with grieving, 
Speak; who began this? on thy love T charge tlie. 
lags: I do not dro. friends all, but now, 
even now | 
In quarter, and in terms like bride and groon 
Diveſting them for bed; and then, but now — 
As if ſome planet had vawitied: men, 2 
Swords out, and tilting one at other's breaſt, 
In oppoſition bloody. I can't ſpeak ' 
Any beginning to this peeviſh odds, 
And would in action glorious I had loſt 
Thoſe legs that brought me to a part of it! 
th. How comes it, Mickael, you are thus 
yn” Ot 95; forgot ? 
Caſ. I pray you pardon me, I eannot ſpeak. 
Oth, „ Moutano , ' you were wont be 
; Gl: 
The ovavity and illneſs of your youth 
The world hath noted; and your name is great 
In mouths of wiſeft cenſure. What's the matter, 
That you unlace your reputation thus, 
And ſpend your rich opinion, for the name 
Of a night- brawler ? give me anſwer to it. 
Mont. Worthy Othello, I am hurt to danger; 
Your officer Jago ean inform you, 
(While I ſpare ſpeech , which — now of 
fends me) 
Of all that I do know; nor know I ought 
By me that's ſaid or done amiſs this night, 
Unleſs ſelf - charity be ſometimes a vice, 
And to defend our-ſelves it be a fin, 
When violence aſſails us. 
| Oth. Now, by heavn, 
My blood begins my ſafer guides to rule, 
And paſſion, —_ my ** W eln 
A La 


c 
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Aſſays to lead the way. If I once ſtir, 
Or do but lift this arm, the beſt of you 
Shall ſink in my rebuke. Give me to know 
How this foul rout began; who ſet it on; 
And he that is approv'd in his offence, ® 
 Tho' he had twinn'd with me,, both at a birth, 
Shall loſe me. What, and in a town of war, 
Yet wild, the people's hearts brimfull of fear, 
To manage private and domeſtiek quarrel? 
In night, and on the court *) of guard and ſafety ? 
Tis monſtrous. Say Jago, who began't? ä 
Mont. If partially affin d, or leagu d in office, | 
Thou doſt deliver more or leſs pag truth, | | 
Thou art no ſoldier. _ * 
Jago. Touch me not ſo near: | 


Td rather have this tongue cut from my mouth, : 

Than it ſhould do. offence to Michael Caſſio; ] 

Yet I perſwade my ſelf, to ſpeak the truth 

Shall nothing wrong him. Thus tis, General: 
Montano and my ſelf being. in ſpeech, 8 

There comes a fellow crying out for help, ] 


And Caſſio following with determin d ſword, 

To execute upon him. Sir, this gentleman 
Steps in to Caſio; and intreats his pauſe; 
My-ſelf the crying fellow did purſue; 

Left by his clamour (as it ſo fell out) | 
The town might fall in fright. He, ſwift of foot, 
Out- ran my purpoſe. I return'd, the rather 

For that I heard the clink and fall of ſwords, 
And Caſſio high in oath; which till to-night 

I ne'er might ſay 1 When I came back, 


(For this was brief) I found them cloſe together 
At 


1 


"La night, and on the court and guard ete.) This is 
ſpoken by Othello 3 but guard of ſafety was never a ſoldier's 
language, which, requires. court of guard, to which ſyyonymously 1 
is added ſafety, After Mr, Theobald, 


t, 
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At blow and thruſt; even as again they were 


When you your ſelf did part them. — 


More of this matter cannot I report. 


But men are men; the beſt ſometimes forget; 


'Tho' Caſſio did ſome; little wrong to him, 
As men in rage ſtrike thoſe that wiſh them beſt, 
Yet ſurely Caſſo, I believe, receiy'd ' 


From him that fled ſome ſtrange indignity, 


Which patience could not paſs. 


- Oth. I know, lago, 
Thy honeſty and love doth mince this matter, 


Making it light to Caſio. Caſſio, I love thee, 
But never more be officer of mine. 


Enter DESDEMONA, attended. 


Look if my gentle love be not raiſ d up: 


Til make thee an example. 
Deſ. What's the matter? 
Oth. All is well, ſweeting; come away to bed. 


Sir, for your hurts, my ſelf will be your ſurgeon. 
Lead him off, — 


Iago, look with care choue the town, 
And ſilence thoſe whom this vile brawl diſtracted. 
Come, Desdemona, *tis the ſoldier's life, 


To have their balmy ſlumbers wak'd with ſtrife. 
[ Exenut. 


| Manent taco and Cao. 


Ingo. What, are you hurt, lieutenant? 
Caſ. Paſt all ſurgery. 
Jago. Marry, heav'n forbid! 
Caſ. Reputation, reputation, reputation ! oh 
J have loſt my reputation 25 have loſt the * 
2 . 


% 


tal part of my ſelf, and what remains is beftial. 
My reputation,” lago, my reputation! 

lago. As I am an honeft man, I had thought 
you had received ſome bodily wound; there is more 
ſenſe in that, than in reputation. Reputation is an 


idle, and moſt falſe impoſition, oft got without 


merit, and loſt without deſerving. You have loſt 


no reputation at all, unleſs. you repute your ſelf 


ſuch a loſer. What, man — there are ways 'to 
recover the General again. You are but now caſt 
in his mood, a puniſhment more in policy than in 
malice, even ſo as one would beat his offenceleſs 


dog to affright an imperious lion. Sue to him 


again and he's yours. | 
Caſ. I will rather ſue to be despiſ'd, than to 


- deceive fo good a commander with ſo ſlight, ſo 


drunken and ſo indiſcreet an officer. Drunk and 
ſpeak? parrot? and ſquabble ? ſwagger ? ſwear? 
and diſcourſe fuſtian with one's own ſhadow? oh 
thou inviſible ſpirit of wine! if thou haſt no name 
to be known by let us call thee devil. 

Iago. What was he that you follow'd with 
your ſword? what had he done to you? 

Caſ. I know not. 

Jago. Is't poſſible ? | 

Caſ. I remember a maſs of things, but no- 
thing diſtinctly: a quarrel, but nothing wherefore. 
Oh that men ſhould put an ennemy in their mouths 
to ſteal away their brains! that we ſhould with joy, 
pleaſance, revel, and applauſe transform our ſelves 
into beaſts! 

Iago. Why, but you are now well enough: 
how came you thus recover'd ? 

Caſ: It hath pleaſed the devil drunkennefs to 
give place to the devil wrath ; one imperfeftneſs 
fhews me another, to make me frankly despiſe my 
ſelf. Iago. 


h 
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lago. Come, you are tos ſevere a moraler. 
As the time; the place and the condition of this 
country ſtands ; I could heartity wiſh this had not 
befall'n: but ſince it is as it is, mend it for your 
own good. 

Caſ. T will aſk FO for my place again: he 
ſhall tell me I am a drunkard! had I as many 
mouths as Hydra, ſuch an anſwer would ſtop them 
all. — To þe now a ſenſible man, by and by a fool, 
and preſently a beaſt! — Every inordinate cup is 
unbleſs'd, and the jagredient is a devil. | 

lago. Come, come, good wine is a good 
familiar creature, if it be well uſd: exclaim no 
more Jgainft it. And, good lieutenant , I think 
you think I love you. 

Cafi: I have well approv'd it, Str. I drunk? 

Iago. Tou or any man living, may be drunk 
at ſome: time; man. I tell you what you ſhalb do: 
our General's wife is now the General. I may ' ſay 
ſo in this reſpeck, for that he hath devoted and 
given up him ſelf to the contemplation, mark and 
devotement *) of her parts and graces. Confeſs 
your ſelf freely to her : importune her help, to 
put you in your place again. She is of ſo free, 


ſo kind, ſo apt, ſo bleſſed a diſpoſition, ſhe holds 


it a vieo in her goodneſs nat to do more than ſhe 
is requeſted. This broken .joint between you and 
her husband, intreat her to ſplinter. And, my 


fortunes againſt any lay worth naming, this crack 


of your love ſhall grow ftronger than it was before. 
Caſ. You adviſe me well. 
lago. I proteſt, in the lincerity of love, and 
honeſt kindneſs. - 


Caf. 


) To devote himſelf to a devotement is ſaid incorrectly. 
Bur Mr, Theobulds correction, denotement, how ingenious ſo ever 
it may ſeem, owe on an inſupportable tautolog y. 
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Caſ: I think it freely: and betimes in the 
morning I will beſeech the virtuous Desdemona to 


undertake for me: I am deſp'rate of 27 ra- 


if wy check me here. 


lago. You are in the right 2 good night; 


1 I muſt to the watch. 
Caſ. Good night, oy Iago. 


Manes IAGO. 7 9 


C.,@71 
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Iago. And what's he then, ae ſays I play. the : 
| villain? Ni SN 


When this advice is free I give, and honeſt; 
Likely to thinking, and indeed the courſe. 
To win the Moor again. For 'tis moſt eaſie 
Th' inclining Desdemona to ſubdue, 

In any honeſt ſuit: ſhe's fram'd as fruitful / 
As the free elements. And then for her 


To win the Moor, 'were't to renounce his baptiſm, 


All ſeals and ſimbols of: redeemed fin, 

His ſoul is ſo enfetter'd to her love 

That ſhe may make, unmake, do what ſhe lift, 

Even as her appetite ſhall -play the God 

With his weak function. Am I then à villain, 

To counſel Caſio to this parallel courſe, 

Direaly to his good? Tis hell's divinity: 

When devils will their blackeſt fins put on, 

They do ſuggeſt at firſt with heav'nly ſhew 

As I do now. For while this honeſt fool 

Plies Desdemona to repair his fortune, 

_ ſhe for him pleads ſtrongly to the Moor; 
I'll pour this peſtilence into his ear, 

That ſhe repeals him for her body's luſt: - * 

WY | 5 An 


Were Caſlio, | 
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And by how much ſhe Wives to do him good, 

She ſhall undo her credit with the Moor. 0 70 
So will I turn her virtue into pitch; 
And out of her own goodneſs make the net 

That ſhall enmeſh them all. How now, Rod'rigo? 


Enter RoDORIGO. 


Rod. 1 follow here in the chace, not like a 
hound that hunts, but one that fills up the ery. 
My money is almoft ſpent; 1 have been to-night 
exceedingly well cudgelled ; and I think the iſſue 
will be, I ſhall have ſo much experience for my 
pains; and ſo with no money at all, and a little 
more wit, return again to Venice. 

Iago. How poor are they that have not * 
tience! 
what wound did ever heal but by degrees ? 


Thou knowft we work by wit, and no by witchcraft; 


And wit depends on dilatory time: 

Does t not go well? Caſſio hath benien thee, 

And thou by that ſmall hurt haſt caſhier'd Caſſo, 

Tho? other things grow fair againſt the ſun, 

Yet fruits that bloſſom firſt, are not. firft ripe: 

Content thy ſelf a while. In troth, tis morning; 

Pleaſure and action make the hours ſeem ſhort. 

Retire thee; go where thou art billetted: 

Away, I ſay: thou fhalt know more hereafter: 

Nay, get thee gone. 5 * 
8 1 Rodorigo. 

Two things are to be done; N 

My wife muſt move for Caſſo to her miſtreſs : 

I'll ſet her on: — SO. 

Myſelf, the while to draw the RI apart, 

And bring him j m_ * when he may Caſſio wa, 

80 


9 0 — di, = 9 adv, 0 * > oy a 
r ec —TITIRqhSES,qS 
— = * 


56 0 THE LLO 


Solliciting his wife, — ay, that's the way: 
Dull not, — by coldnels and delay, 
z91 ol \ (Ele. 


/ 


"er. m. 
SCENE, before  ornuzo's P alace. 
Gy Euer oss10 and Muſicians, 6 


* Caſ. Men, play here, 1 wilt content your 


„is ß 
Something that's « brief; and bid. good- - morrow Ge- 
2 1 W nexal. 

+ [Muſick plays and enter Clown 
eBYy "1 wr om the houſe. 


Clown, Why, maſters, have your inſtruments 


den in Naplec, ) that they ſpeak i th noſe thus? 
TY . How, Sir, ho-? 

Clown, Are. theſe, I pray you, wind- Inſtru- 

| meats ? | 

Muſ. Ay, marry are they, Sir. 

Clown, Oh, thereby hangs a. tale. 

 Muſ. Whereby hangs a tale, Sir? 

Clown. Marry, Sir, by many a wind inftru- 
ment that I know, But, maſters, here's money 
for you: and the. General ſo likes your muſik, 
that he deſires, you for love's ſake to make no noiſe 
with it. 

Muſ. Well, Sir, we will not. 

Clown, If you have any muſick that may not 
be heard; tot again. But, as they ſay, to hear 
muſick, the General does not n care. 5 
| | Mu 


*) The dire . thanifeſted mw for WY firſt time in 
hs * of Naples. IOHNSON, 


wa, 24 
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Muſ. We have none ſuch, Sir, 
Clown. Then put up your pipes in your bag, 
and bye away. Go, vaniſh into air, away! 
[Exeunt Muſ. 
Doſt thon hear, ) mine honeſf friend? 
— 5 No, I hear not your honeft friend; 
J hear you. "gg 
Caf. Pr'ythee, keep up x quillets , there's 
a poor piece of gold for thee: if the gentlewoman, 
that {attends the General's wife be ſtirring, tell her, 
; there's one Caſſo entreats of her a little favour of 
q ſpeech, Wilt thou do this? 
Clown. She's ſtirring, Sir; if ſhe will ſtir hi- 


5 ther, I ſhall ſeem to notifie unto her. | 
Caſ. Do my good friend. | 

enden kei Clo. 
W To him * 1460. | | 


F In happy time, Jago. 

, Iago. You have not been a-bed then? 

4 Caſ. Why, no; the day had broke before we 
| parted, 

I have made bold to. ſend in to your wife; 

My ſuit is, that ſhe will to Desdemona 

Procure ine ſome acceſs, | 


? Iago. I'll ſend her preſently: 

F And I'll deviſe a mean to draw the Moor 

4 Our of the way, that your converſe and buſineſs 

. May be more free. - [ Exit. 
Caf I humbiy thank you. fort. I never 

0 knew | 

< A Florentine more kind and honeſt. 

4 WY. d To 

7 | ») Suck is the reading 1 the elder Quarto. All the reſt 


have: Doſt thou hear me, etc. whereby, after the obſervation of 
h Mr. Warburton and Dr, Thomas Bentley , the low joke of the Clown 
| would be 0 exceedingly ** 


O'THELL o. 


To him enter AEMILIA, | 


Aemil. Good-mortrow, ; good lieutenant, I am 
or 
For your displeaſure; but all vill ſure be well. 
The General and his wife are talking of it: 
And ſhe ſpeaks for you ſtoutly. The Moor replies, 
That he, you hurt, is of great fame in Cyprus, 
And great affinity; and that in wisdom 
He might not but refuſe you: but he loves you, 
And needs no other ſuitor but his Lkings; : 
To bring you in again. 
Caf, Yet, I beſeech you, 
If you think fit, or that it may be done, 
Give me advantage of ſome brief diſcourſe 
With Desdemona alone. 
Aemil. Pray you come in, 
I will beſtow you where you ſhall have time 
To ſpeak your boſom freely. | 
_ - Im much bound to you. 
[Exeunt. 


Enter OTHELLO, 100; and Gentlemen, 


Oth. Tpeſe letters give, Iago, to the pilot, 
And by him do my duties to the ſenate; 
That done, I will be walking on the works; | 
Repair there to me. 

Iago. My good Lord Ill do't. 
Oth. This fortification, gentlemen, ſhall we 
ie 
* Gent, We'll wait upon your Lordſhip. 
[ Exeun:t. 


SCENE 


OTHELLO. _— 


SCENE changes o 
an Apartment in the Palace, 


Enter DESDEMQNA „ CasSI0 and AEMILIA. 


* 


Dead. B. thou aſſur d, good Caſo, I will' do 


All my abilities in thy behalf. 
Aemil. Good ä do: I know it grieves 
my husband 
As if the cauſe were his. 
Desd, Oh that's an honeſt fellow; doubt not, 
Caſſio, 
But I will have my Lord and you again 
As friendly as you were. . 
Caſ. Moſt bounteous Madam 
Whatever ſhall become of Michael Caſſio, 
He's never any thing but your true ſervant. 
Desd. I knowt, I thank you; you do love 
my Lord, | 
You've known him long, and be you well afſurd, 
He ſhalljin ſtrangeneſs ſtand no farther off 
Than in a politick diſtance. 
Caſ. Ay, but Lady, 
That policy may either Jaſt ſo long, 
Or feed upon ſuch nice and wateriſh diet, 
Or breed it ſelf ſo out of circumſtances, 
That I being abſent, and my place ſupply'd, 
My General will forget my love and ſervice. 
Desd. Do not doubt that; before Aemilia here, 
I give thee warrant of thy place. Aſſure thee, 
If I do vow a friendſhip, I'll perform it 
To the laft article. My Lord ſhan't reſt, 
I'll watch him tame, *) and talk him out of pa- 
tience; 


His 
5) This probably alludes to the falcon s hunting. The falco- 


hers tame thoſe birds, by robbing them of ſleep; for the ove 
e Qing 


N 
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His bed mall ſeem a ſchool, bis board a mitt; 
I'll intermingle every thing he do's _ 
With Caſſo g ſuit: therefore be merry, Caſſio 4 


For thy ſollicitor ſhall rather die, 
Than give thy case away. 


Enter orhello and 1460 , at 4 diſtance, 


Aemil, M. um here comes my Lord. 


Cn. 1 Fl take my leave. 
Des. y , ſtay, and hear me ſpeak. 
Caſ. 1A not now; I'm 1 Tag at baſs; 
Unfit for mine -own purpoſes. 7 Fit © 
Des. Well, * ons diccretion. 
[Exit Caſſio. 
Jago. Ha 1 like not that. 
Ot. What doſt thou ſay? 
logs. nen, my Lord; or if — I know 
not what. 


o Wat not that 19 parted From: my 


wife? 


Iago. Caff 0 my Lord? no, ſure, I act 


. think it, 
That he would ſteal away ſo guilty-like, 
Seeing you coming. 
Oth: I believe t was. hee ws 
Des. How now, my Lord? 
I have been talking with a ſuitor here, 
A man that languiſhes in your ee. 
Oth. Who is't you mean? 
Des. way , your Lieutenant Caſio. Good my 


if 


2 of which , they alternately wake themſelves, whereby 
the talcon „never cloſing his . is literally watched, tame. 
: FERCH, 222.48 
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If I have any grace, or power to move you, 
His preſent reconefliation take. 
For if he be not one that truly loves you, 
That errs in ignorance, and not in cunning, 
I have no judgment in an honeſt —_ 
I pr'ythee, call him back. 
Oth. Went he hence now? 
Der. In ſooth, ſo humbled, 
That he hath left part of his grief with me, 
To ſuffer with him. Good love, call him back. 
| . Oth, Not now, ſweet Desdemona, ſome other 
time. 
Des. But fhalbt be ſhortly? 
Oth, Sooner, ſweet, for you. 
Des. Shall't be to-night at ſupper? 
Ot. Not to-night. 
Der. To-morrow dinner then? 
Oth. I ſball not dine at home: 
I meet the captains at the citadel, 
Des. Why then to- morrow night „or Tues- 
day morn, 
Or Tuesday noon or night I Wednesday morn, 
I pr'ythee, name the time, but let it not 
Exceed three days; in faith, he's penitent: 
And yet his trespaſs, in our common reaſon, 
(Save that they ſay the wars muſt make example 
Out of their beſt) is not almoſt a fault, 
T'incur a private, check. When ſhall he come? 
Tell me, Othello, I wonder in my ſoul, 
What you would aſk me, that 1 would deny, 
Or ſtand ſo mamm ring on. What? Michael Caſſio! 
That came a wooing with you, and many a 
OP | 
When I have ſpoke of you dispraiſingly 
Hath ta'en your part, to have ſo much to do 
To bring him in? truſt me, I eould do much — 
Oth, 


«@ 00 nul o. 


Oth, Pr'ythee do more, let bim cams: wm 
he will, 2 
I will deny thee nothing. ue 
Der. Why, this is not a boon: 7 
"Tis as I ſhould entreat you wear your gloves, 
Or feed on nouriſhing meats, or keep you warm; 
Or ſue to you to do peculiar profit 
To your own perſon. Nay, when I have ſuit 
Wherein I mean to touch your love indeed, 
It chall be full of poize and difficulty, 
And fearful to be granted. OO, 
Otk. I will deny thee nothing. 
Whereon I do beſeech thee grant me this, 
To leave me but a little to my ſelf. | 
Der. Shall I W you ?. no: farewel, my 


Lord. - iþ 
Oth. Farewel , my Desdemona, I'll come 
ſtraight. 
Des. Aunlla; come; be as your fancies 
teach you; 


— 


Whateer you be, I am obedient. 
ILExcunt. 


Manent OTHELLO and 1000. 


Oth. Excelient wench! — — «) Perdition 
catch my ſoul, | 


But I do Jos thee; and when I love thee not. 
Chaos 


*) The word wench VEST". carried in it a ſenſe no ways 
 feortful or disparaging, ſuch as modern times have anex'd to it: 

it ſiznified a young woman, often an amiable woman, ſo that 
ſome have thought Fr a corruptien only from the word Fenus. In 
the Play of 2 and Cleopatra AQ, 2. Sc. 3. Cleopatra is call'd 
Royal wench! and in this play again Ad. 3. Ft. 9. Ob i- farr'A 
wench! ſo in Fletcher's Bloody Brother, Rollo in the midſt of his 
molt paſſionate and daten ul addreſlſes to Edith calls her . 


/ 


Is 


3 
4 


see 
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Chaos is come again, *). OS Re ihe WOTL 7 
Iago. My noble Lord! 15 
' Oth, What doſt thou ſay, Iago? THR 
Iago, Did Michael Caſio, when you 'woo'd 
my Lady, 
Know of your Love? ä 
Oth. He did from firſt ».h laſt; why doſt thou 
Iago. But for a ſatisfaQion of my thought, 
No farther harm. 
Oth, Why of thy thought, Iago? 


\ lago. I did not thinks he'd been acquainted 


with it. 
Oth. Oh yes, "and went between us very oft. 
Jago. Indeed? 
Ot. Indeed! ay, indeed. Diſcern'ſt thou 
is ought of that? 
Is he not honeſt? | 
Iago. Honeſt, my Lord? OS 
' Oth. Honeſt! ay, honeſt. - 5: 
Iago. My Lord, for ought I know. 
Oth. What doſt thou think? 
lago. Think, my Lord? — 
Oth. Think, my Lord! why, by heavy n, 
thou echo'ſt me; 
As if there were ſome monſter in thy thought 
Too hideous to be ſhewn. Thou doſt mean ſo- 
Ihe mething : 
I heard thee ſay but now, thou. litt not that, 
5 When 


Ack. 5. Sc. 2. This SE however we are indebred for to the ſa- 


gacity of Mr. Theobald, who firſt expunged * old untolerable 
reading, here, wretch, | 


*) I, e. actording to Dr. Tobnſon ,' the Nlighreſt | ſuſpicion 
rifing in my ſoul, and overturning as love, I am all di ws, 
uproar and diſquiet (Chaos); but it ſeems' more natural, 


derſtand thoſe - words as an oath; if 1 do not love chee more, ; then 


the world- mult vaniſh, 2 Chaos return. * 


% 
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When Caſſo left my wife. What dict not like? 


And when I told thee he was of my counſel, 
In Ke. whole courſe of wooing, ou eryd tt, in- 
| "TW F: 
And diaſt edatrat nd purſe thy how together, 
As if thou then hadſt ſhut up in thy A 
Some horrible conceit: if thou doſt love me, 
Shew me thy thought. 
Iago. My Lord, you know 1 love vou. 
Othi. I think thou doſt: 1 
And for I know, thou'rt full of honeſty, 
And weigh'ft thy words before thou givſt them 
breath; 
Therefore theſe ſtops of thine fright me the more: 
For ſuch things, in à falſe disloyal knave, 
Are tricks of cuſtom; but in a man that's jult, 
They're diſtillations *) working from the heart, 
That paſſion cannot rule. 8 
Iago. For Michael Caſio, 
I dare be ſworn, I think, that be is honeft 
Oth: I think ſo too. 1 
lago. Men fhould be what they ſeem.” 


Or thoſe that be not, would they might ſeem 


none! 
Oth. Certalt; men ſhould be what they ſeem. 
lago. Why , then T think, Caſſio's an honeſt 
man. 
Oth. Nay, yet there's more in this; 
1 pray rhee ſpeak to me as to thy thinkings, 
As thou doſt ruminate; and give thy worſt 
Of thoughts the worſt of words. X Wo 
lago. Good my Lord, pardon me. . 
'Tho' I am bound to every 5 of N 


9 They re Aer 1 know not, ho firſt gave this 
Reading, wh not very apt itſelf, is methinks fully as good 
as another, 805 denorements , and #s Mr, Warbyreow's 'corredtion , 

cold dilationn, 


/ 
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I am 2 IN to that all ſlaves are free to; 
Utter my thoughts! — Why, fay they're vile and 
- falſe, 

As where's that palace whereinto foul things 

Sometimes intrude not? who has. a breaſt ſo pure, 

But ſome unclearily apprehenſions a, 

Keep leets and law days, and in ſeffions fit 

With meditations lawful ? 

Oth. Thou doſt conſpire againſt thy friend, 

lago 

If thou but think'ſt him wrong 4, and mak'ſt his 
ear | | 


A ſtranger to thy thoughts. 

lago. I do beſeech you, 
"Cauſe 1 perchance am vicious in my gueſs: 
As | confeſs it is my nature's plague 
To ſpie into abuſe, and oft my jealouſie 
Shapes faults that -are not; 1 intreat you then, 
From one that ſo imperfettly conceits, 
Your wisdom would not build your ſelf a trouble 
Out of wy ſcattering and unſure obſervance; 
It were not for your quiet, nor your good, 
Nor for my manhood, honefty and wisdom , 
To let you know my thoughts. 

Oth. What doſt thou mean? 

Jago. Good name in man and woman, dear 

my Lord, 
Is the immediate jewel of their ſouls. 
Who ſteals my purſe fteals traſh, tis ſomething, 
. nothing; 
"Twas mine, tis his, and has been ſlave to 
thouſands ; 

But he that filches from me my good name, 
Robs me of that which not enriches hun, 
And makes me poor indeed. 


Oth. IU know thy thoughts => - 
| os 9 "oN 


2 


Ingo. 
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Iago,” ' You cannot, if my heart were in your 
| hand); 
Nor ſhall not whilſt tis in my euſtody. 

Oth. Ha! 

Iago. Oh, beware, my Lord, of Penn 
It is a green - ey d monſter which doth mock ) 
The meat it feeds on. That cuckold lives in bliſs, 
Who certain of his fate, loves not his wronger ; 
But oh, what damned minutes tells he o'er, 

Who dotes yet doubts; Mr yet ſtrongly 
oves! 


. 4 
a 


Oth. Oh miſery! 
Iago, Poor and content is rich , and rich 
enough; 
But riches endleſs is as poor as winter, 
To him that ever, fears he ſhall be poor. 
Good heaven the ſouls of all my tribe defend 
From jealouſie! 
 Oth. Why? why is this? | 
Think'ſt thou I'd make a life of jealouſie ? 
To follow ftill the changes of the moon 
With freſh ſuspicions. No; to be once in doubt is A 
At once to be reſolvd. Exchange me for a goat, 8 
When I ſhall turn the buſineſs of my ſoul 
To ſuch exſuffolate and blown ſurmiſes, 


TY”  T #F Y* ” Br T3 OO PU 


Matching thy inference. "Tis not toi make me 8 

. jealous, 1 

To ſay, my wife is fair, feeds well, loves com- | HF 
pany, 

Is free of ſpeech, ſings, plays, and dances well; I 

Where virtue is, theſe are moſt virtuous. _ F 


Nor from mine own weak merits will I draw 
The ſmalleſt fear, or doubt of her revolt; F 

| | For 
*) Which foth mock) This is the old reading, not un- 


derſtood by the Commentators, who interpolated make. To Mock 
» (according to Mf, Smith and Former) is ſaid for mammock. 


HEI 1 6. 


I'll ſee before I doubt; when 1 doubt; prove; 
And on the probf, thete is no more but this, — 
Away at once with love and jealbuſe. | 
lago. «Pim glad of this; for now I Thall hate 
r 
To ſhew the love and duty that 1 bear you, 
With franker ſpirit. - "Therefore , „as I'm bound, 
Receive it fromme. I ſpeak not yet of proof 
Look to your wife,” obſerve. her well with 5 
Wear your eye thus; not jealous, nor ſecure; 
I would not have your free and noble nature 
Out of ſelf - bounty be abuſ'd; look to't. 
I know our country: hſpoſition wel; 
In Venice they do let heav'n ſee the pranks 
They dare not ſhew their husbands ; their beſt 
conſcience | 
Is not to leave't undone; but keep't unknown. | ; 
Oth. Doſt thou fay ſo? 
Iago. She did deceive 350 father, marrying 


And when ſhe ſeem'd to ſhake and fear your looks, 
She lov'd them moſt. 

Oth, And ſo ſhe did. 

Iago. ' Go to then; 1 ex | 
She, that ſo young, could give' out tuch a ſeeming 
To ſeal her father's eyes up, cloſe as oak — 
He thought, 'twas witheraft — but Fm much to 

r 
1 huinbly do beſeech you of your even: 
For too much loving you. 

Oth, I'm bound to you for ever. 

Jago. I ſee, this hath a little daſh'd your 

| ſpirits. . 

Och, Not a jot, not a jot. 

lago. "Truſt me, 1 fear it has: Ad 

E 2 1 
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-For ſhe! had eyes and chofe me. No lago, 
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I hope. you. will conſider what is ſpoke = 
Comes ou V. love. But I do ſee you rp 
-moy'd — 6 
1 am to pray you not to firain my ſpeech * 
To groſſer iſſues, nor to larger regoh, : | 
Than to ſuxpicion... 
Oth. 1 will not. = - 
ago. Should you do fo, my Lord, | 
My ſpeech would fall into ſuch vile ſucceſ, TS. 
Whigh my arte aim not at. Caſfio's my wore 
thy friend. 
My Lord, 1 ſee you're mov'd — 
I to not think, but Desdemona's . honeſt. 
| Oth, Long. live ſhe ſo; and long live you 
to think fo! — _ 
And yet bow nature erring from it ſelf — 5 10 
dar Ay, ere the point; — as (to be 
| bold with you) 1 
Not to affelt many propoſed matches 
Of her own clime , complexion and degree , 
Whereto we ſee in all things Nature tends: 
Foh ! one may ſmell, in ſuch, a will moſt rank, 
Foul diſproportions , thoughts unnatural — 
But, pardon me, I do not in poſition 
Diſtinaly ſpeak of her; tho' I may fear 
Her will, reeoiling to her better judgment, 
May fall to match you with her country. forms, 
And, haply , ſo repent. . 
Oth. Farewel, farewel; 
If more thou doſt perceive, jet me know more: 
Set on thy wife tobſerve. Leave me, lago. 
| Jago. 


. . ˙ V A ac. 
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*)Le' «FF you ſhould believe all I have faid , my ſpeech 
would ſucceed wo have more vile conſequences in your re- 
ſentment againſt your wiſe, than I had any aim, or purpoſe, to 
excite. ,, Mr. Pope's correction, exceſs, contrary to all the old 
copies, that 1 have deen, is 48 artonçohs- as — 

THEOBALD, 
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0 W- 


oT'H ELD, 


lago. My Lord, 1 af havin W 

185 n I I, e 011.94 off Bhi? * 

Oth Why Uvd'I'marry?' i 1 

This honeſt creature, doubtleſs, Os 
Sees and knows more, much more than he: unfolds: 

0 Lego. My Lord , I would, 1 might intreat 
Ts Honour —_ 
To ſean this thing no farther; leave it o time: | 
Altho' tis fit, that Coſſo have his place, 
For ſure he fills it up with great ability; 
Yet if. Lou pleſe to put him off 4 While, 
You ſhall by that perceive him and his. means; 
Note, if Four Lady ftrain his entertainment 
Wirk any ftrong or vehement importunity | 
Much will be ſeen in that. In the mean time, 
Let me be thought too bufie in my fears, 

(As worthy eauſe 1 have to fear, I am,) 7 
And hold. her free, I do beſeech your” Honour. & 
Oth, Fear not my government. 

lago. I once more take T leave. 


1 


'F Exit. 


" Hint ein, 


vob en 


* 
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Oth. Tu fellow's of ends 1 
And knows all - qualities, with a learned mon 
Of human dealings, If I prove her. haggard ; 
Tho' that her jeſſes were my dear heart = Dag 


Id whiſtle her off, and let her down the wind 
To prey at fortune. ") Haply, for l'm black, 
And have not thofè foft parts of converſation 


That chambexers have; or, for I am deelin'd 
Ifito the hs 1 your, 55 yer that's not much — 
* * Ne; at's 
= 29 The phraſes are borrowed alſo here from the falcon's hun- 
ting, to which our poet ſeeins to! have been very fümiliar. 
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She's gone, 1. us d, and my relief 

Muſt be to loath her. O the curſe of nally DP 
That we can call this delicate creatures ours, 
And not their appetites! I h'ad rather be a toad; 
And live upon the vapour of à dungeon, 
Than keep a corner in the thing I love, 


p 


For others uſe. vet tis the plague of Great ones; 


Preragativ d are they leſs than | 7 
"Tis deſtiny. un{hunnable, like ber aa 
Even then, this forked plague ') is fated to us, 
When we de 3 — eee comes. 


"Enter "DESDEMONA and 151114 4 


If ſhe be tale, h then, heav'n mocks it ſelf: 4 
I'll not believe't;.: = 2 
Der. Ho now, my hone Othello? 

Your dinner and the generous! Iſlanders | | 
By. you invited, do attend your * f wh 
Oth I am to blame. ä 

Des. Why do you ſpeak ſo faintly? . 
Are you not well? 
Oth. I have a pain upon my forehead here. 
Des. Why, thats with watching; 'twill away again; 
Let me but bind it hard, within this hour 
It will be well. 2 
l. Your” aÞkin kin is 6/Kittlez © 
| ben; yk hy handkerchief. | 
Let it alone: — Lell go in with you. 


, 4 
31 


Der. 1 ny FINE _ that For are not well. 
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Alem. 1 am glad I have found this napkin here: 


This was her firſt remembrance from the Moor; 
3 n My 
„) Alluding to the emblem of abuſed. husbands. Inc. 


$2: ab al. 4. ta 


It 
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My way ward hysband bath a hundred times 
Wood me to ſteal it. But ſhe ſo loves the token, 
(For he conjurd her, ſhe ſhould ever keep, it) 
That ſhe reſerves it evermore about her, l 
To, kiſs. and talk to. I will have the work 
Ta'en out, and give it to Iago, but 

What he'll do” with it, Heaven knows, not I; 

I nothing but to ol; his fantaſie. 


2e 6. 0 1 110 "v7 N 
7 Enter 10 2 2.5 
| 0 
' fog. How now 2 what do you Pore. alone? 
4 Nn Do not, you chide; I have a thing for 
K * _ ITO 
. You have a thing for he? 
It is a common thing — 
Aemil. Ha 7.0 1 rin 
Iago. To have a fooliſh wife, 
wy \ Aemil. _ Oh * is that all? what will you. givs 
me now 
For that ae handkerchief? 
Iago. What handkerchief ? * 
Aemil. What handkerchief? _ 
Why, that the Moor firſt gave to Perdemona, 
That. which .ſo often you | did bid me fteal. 
lago. Haft ſtolen it from hes??? 
Aemil. No; but ſhe let it drop by negligence, 
And, to th” advantage, I, being hob, took t up: 
Look, here it is. N "I 
5 Iago. 'A good' wench, give it We. 558 
Aemil. What will you do with't? you have 
9 en been ſo earneſt 
To have me filch it? 
go. Why, what's that to you? 
| 5 l Slarching it. 


Aemil. If t be not for ond purpoſe of iniport, 
| Give t 


n 54117 0 


Give't me again. Poor Lady; theft run mad, 
When ſhe ſhall lack it. - 


. Iago. Be not you known valve [HC Ir w 
I have uſs for it. Go, leave me — 
| [Fxit dent. 


T will in Caſſio's lodging loſe this napkin, r 
And let him find, it. Trifles light as- air 
Are, to the jealous, confirmation firong, - | 

As proofs of holy Writ. This may do ſomething. 
The Moor already ehariges with my poiſons, 
Which at the . re ſcarce found to diſtaſte, 
But with a little akt upon the blood, 
Burn like the me of ſulphur. —- 1 did fay ſo. 


[ Obſerving Othello 2 7 gi diſturb d. 


Enter OTHELLO, 


— 


| Look, ils 1 comes! Not r, nor Man- 
dr ora, 


Nor all the drowſie Syrups of the world, 25 
Shall ever medicine thee to that ſweet Sleep, 
Which thou ow'dft yeſterday. 
Oth. Ha! falle to me! 
Iago. . Why, how now, General ? no more 
of that. 
 Oth. Arant! be gone; hook ſet me on the 
rac 
I 7 tis better to be much abus d, 
Than but to know a little. 


Iago, How, m Lord? 
Oth, What fend, had I, in her ftol'n hours 
of luſt? 


I ſaw't nat, thought it not, it harm'd not me; 
If ops the next, ight well; was free and merry; 
I 


Jon 


een 


1 
E 
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1 
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| 
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1 found not Caſſo's kifſes' on her lipss +0 

He that is robb'd, not wanting what is ſtol'n 

Let him not know't, and he's not robb'd at . 
Jago. I am ſorry to bear this. 


ern I had been happy, if the general Re 


(Pioneers and all) had taſted her ſweet body, 
So 1 had nothing known. Oh now, for ever 
Farewel the tranquil- mind! farewel- content! 
Fatewel the piumed troops, and the big war; 
Fhat make ambition virtue! oh farewell! 
Farewel the neighing ſteed, and the f brill trump, 
The ſpirit - ſtirring drum, th ear - -piereing fife, 
The royal banner and all quality, '> 
Pride, pomp, and circumſtance of glorious wut 
And, oh you mortal engines, whoſe rude throats 
Th immortal Jove's dread. clamours counterfeit, ' 
Farewel ! Othello ocenpation's: gone 77 

lago. Is' t poſſible, my Lord? 

Och. Villain, \ be ſure thou prove my love 2 

a Ya whore; Vt ü 
ze Fu of it: give me the ocular proof, 
1 [ catching hold on him. 
Or by the worth of my eternal ſout, . 
Thou hadſt been better have been bon a dog, | 
Than anſwer my wak'd wrath: ; 
lago. is't come to this? 
Oth. Make me to ſee't, or, at” the leaft, ſo 
ENG) prove it, 

That the "alot hou no hinge, nor loop, 
T' hang a doubt on: or woe upon thy life!? 

Jago. My noble Lord — =» 

Oth. If thou doſt flander her, and torture me, 
Never pray more; abandon all remorſe; 
On horror's head horrors accumulate; 
Do deeds to make heavn weep, all earth amaz d; 
For nothing canſt thou to damnation add, 
Greater than that. Iago: 
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Iago, Oh grace! oh heav'n. defend mel, 
Are you a man? have you a ſoul? or ſenſe? |; 
God be wi' yon: take mine office. 'Wretched fqol; 
That livſt to make thine honeſty; a vice! 

Oh REY world! take note, take note, 

F world! 211931770 
To be direft and honeſt, is not ſafe. 1 $7 
I thank you for this profit; and from henee ol 
I'll wg no friend, ſith love breeds ſuch offence. 
Otk. Nay; tay — thou ſhould'ft be honeſt + 
8 lago. I ſhould be wife, for (ones a fool, 
And loſes what it works for.  a&T 

Oth. By the world, | 


I think my wife is honeſt; and think, ſhe is 075 . 
I think, that thou art juſt, and think, thou art not; 


I'll have ſome proof. Her name that was as freſx 
As Dian's viſage; is now begrim'd and black 
As mine own face. If there. be eords or knives, 
Poiſon or fire, or ſuffocating ſteams, 5 

I'll not endure't. —- Would, I were ſatisfied! 


_ 1 2 * Sir, you are eaten up with 


paſſion; 
J do rent me that I put it to you 7 
You would be farisfied ? | nd] 
Oth., Would? nay, and will. Y 
ogy. And may; ; but how? how ſatisfied, 
0 my Lord? 
Would you be foperyitor ? groſ ly gape on? 
Behold her tupp'd? 
0th. Death and damnation! oh! 
lago. It were a tedious difficulty, I think, 
To bring em to that proſpect: damn them then, 
If ever mortal eyes do ſee them bolſter, 
More than their own, What then? how then? 
What ſhall I ſay? where's ſatisfaction? 
It is impoſſible you ſhould ſee this, $34 
3 Were 


oh 


of ASC.» 2 


88582 5 555 8 nay 
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Were they as prime as goats, as hot av: monkeys 


As: ſalt as wolves in pride, and fools: as groſs 

As Ignorance made drunk But yet, I ſay, 

If imputation and; ſtrong circumſtances? +1 

Which lead directly to the door of truth, 

Will give you ſatisfaction, you might havet. 
Orh, Give me a living reaſon ſhe's difloyal; 
Iago. I do not like the office; 

But ſith I'm entred in this cauſe ſo far, 


Prick d to't by fooliſh honeſty and love, . 1 


I will go on. I lay. with Caſſio lately, 
And, being troubled with a raging tooth, 


I could nat ſleep,, — There are a kink ofi men; 


So looſe of ſoul, that in their fleeps will muttet 

All their affairs: one of this kind is Caſio: 1 : 

In ſleep 1 heard him ſay: Sweet Desdemona 

Let us be wary ,. let us hide our loves. | 

And then, Sir, in he gripe. and wring wy 
. hand | 


cry: — Oh ſiveet creature! andi then kiſs me hard; | 


As if he pluck't up kiſſes by the. roots, 

And grew upon my lips; then lay his leg 
Over my thigh, and ſigh and kiſs, and then 
Cry: Curſed fate,, that gave thee to the Moor! 


Oth. Oh monſtrous! monſtrous! - t 


Iago. This was but his dream. 
Oth. But this denoted a foregone concluſion; 
"Tis a ſhrew'd doubt, tho' it be but a dream. 
Iago. And this may help to thicken other 
proofs, | 
That do demonſtrate thinly; - 
Oth. I'll tear her all to pieces. 
Iago. Nay, but be wiſe; yet we ſee nothing 
done; 
She may be honeſt yet. — Tell me but this, 
Have you not ſometimes ſeen a handkerchief, 
Spotted 
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with ſtrawberries, in your wife's hand? 
Orh. 1 gave her ſuch # one; 'twas my firſt 
ift. 
Iago. + know not that; 4 "buy fuch a hand- 
kerchief, 
a m fas it was your wife's) did I to- day 
See Caſſio wipe his beard with. + | 
Oth, If it be that = : 
Jago. if it be that or any, if 'twas bers, 
It ſpeaks againſt her with the other proofs. | 
Oth. 0" that the ſlave had forty thouſand 
lives! 
One is tov poor , to weak for my Revenge, 
Now do I ſee, tis true. — Look here, Tago':. 
All my fond love thus do 1 blow to heav'n:' 
Tis goney — 
Ariſe, black vengeance , from the hollow bell! 
Yield up, oh love, thy crown and hearted throne 
To tyrannous hate! ſwell, boſom with thy fraught s 
For 'tis of. aſpicks tongues. 5 
lago. Yet be content. 
Oth. Oh blovd, blood, blood — | 
lago. Patience, | ſay ; your mind may change. 
Oth. Never, lago. *) Like the Pontick Sea, 
' Whoſe icy current aud compulſive courſe, 
Ne'er feels retiring ebb, but keeps due on 
To the Propontick and the Hellespont : 
Even ſo wy bloody thoughts with violent pace 
Shall ne'er look back, ne'er ebb to humble love, 
"Fill that a capable and wide revenge 
Swallow them up. — Now by yond marble heav'n, 
| [ He kneels. 
In the- due revrence of a ſacred vow, 


1 


*) This Simile wants in che firft edition, and Mr, Pope 
well jndges it to be not very fir for its place. The fact however 
is doubtleſz: Pontus ſemper extza meat in Propontidem; intror- 
ſus in pontum nunquam refluit mare, PLIN, u. N. u. 97. 
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I here 2 my words — — 


Do not riſe yet: | | Llp kneel, 1 


Fun you ever · burning lights abo 
You elements, that clip us round about! 11 
Witneſs, that here Iago doth give up 

The execution of his wit, hands, heart, 
To wrong d Othello's ſervice. Let him command: 
An' to obey ſhall be in me remorſe, *) 
What bloody buſineſs ever — — - 

Otk. I greet thy love, 

Not with vain thanks but with acceptance bounteous, 


ve. | * 


— 


And will upon the inftant put thee tot: 


Within theſe three days let me . thee ſay, 
That Caſfio's not alive. 
Iago. My friend is dead +; 
'Tis done at your requeſt. But let her live. 
Ot. Damn ber, lewd minx! oh damn her, 
| damn ber! 
Come, go with me apart; I will withdraw 
To furniſh me with ſome ſwift means of death 
For the fair Devil. Now art thou my Lieutenant. 
lago. I am your own for ever. 
| ___ [Exeunt. 


SCENE, another Apartment 3 Palace. 


Enter D&SDEMONA, AEMILIA aud ca own. 


Des. Do you know, ſirrah, where Lieutenant 
| Caſio lies? | 
Clown, I dare not ſay he lies any where. 
Des. 


*) An" (for if} to obey etc, Thus Mr. PEE? corredts the 
. reading: Aud to obey etc Ochello impatiently interrupts 


+) My friend it dead,) i. e. I am ſo firmly reſolved to 
obey your commands, that you may conclude Caſſio already dead, ,, 5 


THEROBALD, 


vs .OTHELE 6, 


Do Wi, nt o N b pn 12 5 
ben. He's a ſoldier, and for me to 7 
ſoldier lies, tis ſtabb ing 

Des. 0 to; where lodges be? ö 

Clown. To tell you where he lodges, is to 
tell you where I lie, | 

Des. Can any thing be made of this? Ks 

Clown, I know not where he lodges; and 
for me to deviſe a lodging, and fay he lies here, 
or be lies there, were to lie in mine own throat. 
Des. Can you enquire. bim out? and be edi- 
fied by report? 

. Clown. I will catechize the world for him; 
that is, make queſtions and bid *) them anſwer. 

Des. Seek him, bid him come hither; tell 
him, I have movd my Lord on his behalf, and 
bope, all will be well. 

Clown. To do this is within the contin of 
man's wit, and therefore I will attempt the . 
of it. 


Exit Cloten. 
Where ſhould'F loſe the handkerchief , 
| Aemilia ? 
Aem. I know not, Madam. 
Des. Believe me, I had rather have lo of 

purſe. 
Full of test +) And but my noble Mer 
Is true of mind, and made of no ſuch baſeneſs 
As jealous creatures are, it were enough * 
To put him to ill thinking. 
Aem. Is he not jealous? 


Des. 


: Des. 
*Y Ard by them anſwer, ) Without doubt we ſhould read: 2 


and bid them anſwer: I. e. the world; thoſe whom he que- 
ſtions. WARBVRTON, 


+) A Portugeeſe money, named from the croſs, it bears, 
of the value of three Shillings. 


G6THELLEGS 5 


n Der. "Who, he? 1 think the Sun where he 
was born 
Drew all fuch humours from him. 
” Aem: Look, where he comes. 
Des. I will not leave him now, till Caſfo be 
Call'd to him. How is it with you, my Lord? 


_ - OTHELLO. . 


— 


Oth. Wea, ny good Lady. — Oh hardi- 
bog to 1 


How do you, Desdemona? 
Des. Well, my Lord. 
Or. dive me your hand; this hand is moiſt 
y Lady; © * 
Der. It yet hath felt no age, nor known no 
; ſorrow. 
Oth, This argues fruitfulneſs , and liberal 
Beate: „ 
Hot, hot, ind moiſt — this band of yours re- 
quires 
A ſequeſter from liberty; faſting and prayer, 
Much caſtigation, exerciſe devout; _ 
For here's a young and ſweating devil here, 
That commonly rebels: tis a good hand, 


A very frank one. 


Des. You may indeed ſay | 7 oy | 
For 'twas that hand, that gave away my heart, 
Orth. A liberal hand. The hands of old ga- 
ve hearts; 
But our new heraldry 3 is hands, no hearts. i, 
Des. 


| *) The ſenſe of the ſentence here is very clear; but not- 
wickſtending „Ine a ſuſpicion that 4 point of 2 il is _ 
query 


* 5 G . 8 
> wa \ 
HET. 


Dar. I cannot ſpeak of this; come g, now 
„pour promiſe. 

Oth. What promiſe, chuck? 12% 14 

Der. Te feat to bid Cafio come ſpeak with 


Oth. l have a 


me; 
Lend my thy handkerchief. | 
| Des. Here, my Lord. 
Oth That which I gave you. 
Des. I have. it not about. me. 
 Oth. Not? — 
Des. No, indeed, my Lord. 25 
Oth. That's a fault. That handkerchief 
Did an Aegyptian to my mother give; 
She was a Charmer, and could almoſt read 
The thoughts of people. She told her, while 
"I: - Ts _ 7185 Che kept it, 4 
Tuould make her amiable, ſubdue my father, 
Intirely to her love; but if ſhe loſt it 
Or made a gift of it, my father's eye 
Should hold her loathed, and his ſpirits hunt 8 
9 Ak. 
quely alluded to. Soon after King lames the Firſt came to” the 
crown, in order to raiſe a iſum, he created the new dignity of ba- 


} 


ronets: each man was to pay ſo much for his title. Amongſt their . 


other prerogatives of :honour , they had this, viz, an addition to 
their paternal arms of a Hand, gw/es in an eſcutcheon argent. 
And we are not to doubt, but this was the wew heraldry hinted 
at by our Author: and the ſatire is moſt exquiſite , plainly inſi- 
nuating, that ſome, then created, had hand- indeed, bur no bearrs : 
that is, money to pay for the creation, but no virtue to pur- 
chaſe the honour.- Rut the fineſt part of the Poet 's addreſs in this 
alluſion, is the compliment he paid by it to his old miſtreſs Eli- 
zabeth. For lames's pretence for raiſing this fum, by frhe new 
creation, was the reduction of Ulſter and other provinces in Ireland; 
the memory of which he would perperuate by this addition to the 
aris, which lis the arms of Ulſter ow rhe methods uſed by Eli- 
zabeth, in che conqueſt of that Kingdom , were ſo different from 
this (the dignities ſhe conferred being on thoſe who had emplo- 
yed their ſteel, not their gold in * Backer thar nothing could 
more add to her .glory.chan being compared to her ſucceſſor in this 


goin of view. WARBVETON, 


3 4, Jou. f 1 | 
ſalt and ſorry Rheum offends 


> ww” dd % 


* - 44 


„re 


— 


2 


+ 


7 © 


- 


Gn, 


After new: Aden! Ode) dyiag, e me 


And bad me; hen iny fate woaldIhave me AA 
To given it hes t did ſo, ad tale hbed ont; 
Make it a daring n like your precious eye; 
To loſe't; or glvs tiaway, were ſacm perdition, 
As nothing ee could match. | 
Des. Ist poſhtbte oi ne 07 
Oth, Tis true; dere — in * web 
(eren WY 110 2% 1 ofvit; 530 
A"Sybill, that had numbred in the world 0. 
Of the ſun's courſe two hundred eompaſſes, 
In her prophetiek/ fury ſJow'd the wotk': .. 
The worms wete hallowed, that did breed the 
511 188010 1 4. ſilk; 
And it was dy'd in Mummey,) which the Skilful 
Conſerv'd of maiden hearts. 
Der. Indeed! Ist true? N. 
' Oth, Nn veritable, ther 
| S mt 1s U © $998 42. well. 4% 
Des. Then ould to heav'n, that 1 had ne- 
$1517; PAGAN N: 7 5 ver ſeen t! 7 E 


hook to't 


| Ha! \pherefore? ai vage dn E r rl 
** do, you ſpeak ſo,ſtartingly and raſh ? 
It ;loſt?, * ers. ſpe * * out 


t gas #8 Way? », A 
Bless 855 22 Ang en tals d 
Say you? 


It it 49,39 loſt; but what an if it were? 
aa it is not loſt. nl 


Oth. Fetch't; let me ſeer. 
Der. Muy, 10 1: can, Sr bur f vill nob 

a2 9d 2 2 av LOA! > 0544 no: 
* 20 991% This 


115 VOY ſap, Which dropped frot the mumme ys, 
was then famous for in entiepileptick n \ STBBVANS. 
F 


iT 


% 


22 ®THEUTO 


This is a ttigk:«$0 put me tom my ſuit, 
Pray vou, let. ho be: .xeceiv'd- again. 1 nd bak 
eee be kangkerchiet, — my mind 

09 20e oy) | miſgives' — FRET Vo 
Cee you'll ne er meet a more .ſuſts 


tient man. A 


Oth. The handkerchief : :?: 
' dow Des. A man that all: his - time ( „Nu 
Hath fonnded his gbod fortunes on your love; 


Shar d dangers with 70. — 4 1 77 F TIYA A , 


Othe The handker chief #1012} sn 20 


Des. r er 
Ork. a „ lic , z „ 21D 
lit Le Othello, 
181. 804 2 62 ef"! 47% Ay 4 Te A 
— 14 6161 In 9 5 4 5 
Manent orb õẽ¾mu and AEMILIA. , ; 
tor tool wotorods vinings fol pl 
_ Memil. zn mon Jedtons 7 N 
Der. I Heer faw this before. - — * 
es there's ſome wonder in this handkerchief: 
I'm moſt reed on the 1018 f It. t.. 
Hen W e te ws mga a man 
They” are bi 1 aud we all but food, 


They eat us bungerty, and when they're full 


They belch us. Look you . and my * | 


uy FI” 4d 


Tago. There 10 no other v2 tis alt 
K 1 »Tl 1do't; .. 3794 280 


And lo, thecrippineſs! go: and, importune her 
Der. How now; good Caſio, what's the news 


7: with you? 
ca. Maga, my former ſuit. I do beſeech 
19 4447 fh eie vou, 


L "That 


M>tOKROQPP IO EMAM, 


M 
M 
W 


„ BD > ” 


>= 


OTHELLO ©. 


That by your virtuous means I may again 


Exiſt, and be a member of his lo re, *' 


Whom I, with all the office of my heart, | 
Intirely honour- I would not be delay'd; 


If ny, offence he of ſuch mortal kind, 


That not my ſervice paſt, nor preſent ſorrows, * 
Nor purpoſ'd merit in futurity, | 
Can ranſoth / me into into his love again; 


But to know ſo, ' maſt be my benefit: 


So ſhall 1 kloath me in a forc'd content, 
And ſhut my ſelf up in ſome other courſe, 
To Fortunes alm.) 

Des. Alas! thrice gentle 
My advocation is not now in . | 
My Lord's not my Lord; nor ſhould I know him, 
Were he in favour as in humour alter'd. 
So help me every ſpirit ſanctified, 
As- I have ſpoken for you all my beſt, 
And ſtood within the blank of his diſpleaſure, 


For my frèe ſpeech! You muſt a while be patient; 


What L. can do, Iwill: and more I will 
Than for my ſelf 1 dare. Let that fuffice you. 


Iago. Is my Lord angry? 

Hen. He went hence but now; | 
And certainly in * unquietneſs. < 

| Can he be angry ? I have ſeen ho 


. cannon, 
when it bath blown his ranks into the air, 
And like the devil from his very arm 
Puft his own dagen and can he be angry? 


0 c | TY: 7-7 Some- 


*) To Fortune's — i. 6. To chance and caſualty, So i 

King, — we | 
44 V > Le E ſtudy 

Be to content your Lord, who hath received you 


At Fortue's alms. 


I. Pope's corre&ion arms is inept and unprovoked. - 


. THBOBALD, 


4 _ — 8 4 — 1 * 2 
nr EIS S — 
- x wy ogg — 5 2 
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86 0 THELL0. 
Something of moment then; I will go meet mung 
There's matter in't indeed, if he be angry. 

oi Nene "Os IS D575: 44 [27 47 [Exit.'/ 

> , int 


Manent DESDEMONA , imat and caxno, | 


rn 
1 18 x 


* 


84 pr'ythee do ſo. Something ſure of PE: 


3 bm Venice, or ſome unhateh d. practice, 
Made here e ee. in Cyprus to him -» þ 


Hath puddled his clear ſpirit; and, in ſuch ſc 


Mens natures wrangle with inferior. things 215 0 
Tho' great ones are their obieſt. Tis even ſo: 
For let our finger ake, and it endues 4 


Our other healthful members with a ſenſe WY 
Of pain. Nay, we muſt think men axe not 6 
Nor of them look for ſuch obſervance always, 
As fits the bridal. Beſhrew me much, Aemilia,. . 
I was, unhandfome wrangler as I am, 


pid $4 £4 


Arraigning his unkindneſs with my ſoul; Ba 

But now I find, I had ſuborn'd the witooſs, 1 

And he's indited falſely. - bo) vis *vt nid T 
Aemil. Pray heavn it be m 21 TA! 


State- matter, as you think, and no conception 
Nor jealous toy concerning. you. N | 
Der. Alas the day, I never gave bim 2 3 
em. But jealous ſouls will not be anſwer d ſo; 
They are not ever jealous for a eauſe, 197107 
But jealous, for they're Jealous, It's a monſter 
Begot upon it ſelf, born on it ſelf. ; ,, | ;..! 
Des. Heavn keep that monſter from Othello's 
7 mind! 
Aemil, Lady, amen! 12 l 


Das, I will-go ſeek him. Caſio, walk berea- 


bout; 
If I do find him fit, I'll move your. ſuit, 


e 


* | 


F 


Ag wo 0 Ke — 


— 


1 
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And feek teffeftt it to my uttermofs," 7 
„„ Caſe I humbly thank your Ladyſhip. 


Eons Desdemona and Aemilia, at one 


* | e 84172 


q: Atte 
'SCENF changes to the Street Kite the Palace: 
| Re-enter ens 10, metring, SLASCA. ie 


x Js you, friend Caſſia. \ Wi 
2 What makes you from i | 
How is it with you, . my maſt fair Bianca? ä 
Indeed, ſweet love, I was coming to your wo 
Bi. And I was going to your lodging, Ca 
What? keep a week away? ſeven, days and nights? 
Eightſcore eight hours? and lover's abſent hours, 
More tedious than the dial, dichtere timesy * 
Oh weary reck ning! 
Caſ. Pardon me, Bianca: 
I have this while with leaden thoughts been preft, 
But I ſhall in a more convenient time 
Strike off this ſcore of abfence: Sweet Bianca, 
[ Giving her Desdemona's Handkerchief. 
Take me this work out. 
Bi. Caſio, whence came this? 
This is ſome token from à newer friend: 
Of thy felt abſence now I feel a cauſe: 
Is't come to this? Selb, wall... l 
Caſ. Well, go to, woman; 
Throw your vile. gueſſes in the devil s teeth, 


* = 


From whetey you - have. them. You are * 


now 
That this | is from fome miſtreſs , ſome geen 
brance: 


**. 8 
No, in good troth, ET © 


7 


ON Bi, 


0 
* 


6 OTHELLO. 


Bi. Why, /whoſe is it? ? RO 11 
hg Gf i know not neither ; 1 found it in my 1 
chamber; 7 
! like the work well; ere it be demanded, 
As like enough it will, I'd have it copied: 


Take it, and dot, and leave me for this time. 1 
Bi. Leave you? wherefore? 15 
i - Caf. I dg attend here on the General, 
| And think it no addition, nor my wiſ h, 1 
| To have him ſee me woman d. 5 S. 
Bi. Why, 1 pray you? 8 
Caſ. Not that I love you not. 1 M 
Bi. Nor that you love nme. 1 


1 pray you bring me on the way alittle, 
And ſay, if I ſhall ſee you ſoon at night? 
Ca Tis but a little way, that I can bring 
ou, 1 
For 1 attend here. But 1'll fee you ſoon. 
Bi. "Tis — good; I muſt be circumſtane d. 


£ 


8 LExeunt. 
Ar. w. | 
e, A Court befor the Palace. N 
O 
Enter OTUELLO and 1400. | w 
e 1 
Jago. Win you think * © 


Oth. Think ſo, lago? 
Jago. What, to kiſs i in private? | 
Oth. An unauthoriz'd kiſs?  ' 
Iago. Or to be naked with her friend in bod, 
An bour or more, not meaning any harm? 
Oth. Naked in bed, Jago, and not mean 
| ee ; 
| t 


20, 
GH HE AHG = 


It is hypocrifie againſt the ne Nun wb ww? 
They that — * Mrtübüf ly; and Ft "Jo „ 
The devil theit virtue ternpts/ et they "tempt 


od T6418 h av n. 
Iago. If they do nothi 

But if I give 7 wife 3 apy = 

zac Mn. What men“?! 4% | 
Iago.” Why chen, tis hers, m Lord, and 

; © 36 Jews ao torts ye ON; 

She may, 1 think, beftow't off a 
Othk. She is proprietor | of Ber 

May The give that? 
In o. Her Honour is an 'Effeich! = no 

- mVMr paar (he: en; 323 

They bave it vel 711 wat have it dort FAN 1 

But for the haridkerthief '—" | f 3 5 
th. By e, 1 would egy 

— ng ; "T4 , | „ forgot” it; 

Thou faid'tt — oy dhe 0 er my Wil | 

As doth the raven e er th inefted houſe, 

Boading to all, — he had my hàndkbrchief. 

Ingo. 4% ae ef wat: eben VERT. 

Oth. That's s'not fo good now, | 

Jago. Wut if E fad, Thad feen him do you 

1141 ; - GIN Cs wrong? e ons, 

Or heard him fay — as knayes be ſuch abroad 

Who having by their owu impörtuss | 

Or voluntary dotage of ſome miſtreſs, 


nn or n * n. wow canuot chuſe 
1. 97 25 . der 3, 5 * * 


5 
hour do; "XS 


37 1 


, 
FS 


* ws 


45 
> 


ILL e. „ are ſome fch! Longrngued kan knaves in he. 
world, who, if they throwgh the force ort 4. 
1 from their miſtreſs, or if chrough Arg coup own Lordneſs they- 
make » pliant to their defires, cannot help boaſting: of their ſue-- 
cels. Te convince, here, is not, 28 in the common acceptation, 
to make ſenſible of the truth þ - thing by reaſons and al gu- 
ments; but ro overcome, — , 80 in Macbeth: 


2 —"; &heir malady conver 1 1—＋ grea ale 2 wa * 


5 An EZV 
But oy muſt blah . ?.;, 11; 


N 109 6 a 1 
* H he ſaig d any ing 8 161 79 
= => m Lands but be, you ell 


N- 
. ſaidg,, ＋ 11% 1 11 — 
lago. Wn, 4 that he C675 T * at 


bers Ork. W 221 hat? bat? 04 oh 4 . 1 | 


— 


"= 


for weary Hig 


EN * * Ait J F alle 
-- 0h, „With. her? 2279274914 Cha 2 
Iago. With her? on het — 


0 „with her;! hy 25 A wich 
ber! TY. $ Mien handkerchief — 5 0 ons — 
Handkerchijgf, 5.1, tremble at it — Nature wqulf 
not inveſt her ſelf in ſuch; bac wine withapt, ſa- 
N Den is not words. that, il 0 
thus — piſh.— „ ears, and lips — i'st poſſi- 
ble? —conieſel = — bandkerchief — Oh: Fenn — 
; 92121 " vt fals in a ande. 
a W ck. on! 6 i580 
My medicine works. Thus, ,credulgys 0 are 


you vill 


%o 
{ns many; ang, wgethy, and and chaſte; Tr LG - 
a , -megk.. reproach hat hoa! my 
3s f fo! eh Lord in 31 35 0 
My Lon, LT. G 10 31 18 7 <A 6 #f 


n 4 am) 17% 942 105 t. 77 . 
s Rat ans (* baiggtt 2. HM 


To ſupple (a verb form'd from the JadjeQtive) ſignifies} to 
make pliant and flexible: and is, particularly, à term, in ſurgery, 
when — part ſwoln and ſtiff is, by fomentations, cc. reduced, 
and made ſoſt and pliable, 1 find che word. uſed in ou Au- 
thor's 3 the ſenſe chat 1 here maks it bear, 0s) in The 
Spaniſh Curares © / 

He's monſtrous WY and muſty, 2 my cheſs · play 2 
| But this ſhall, ſwpplec when he has read it. 
* vulgar ea mani or e, cannot chuſe, 

—— e * n. 2 


A\ » 
* 
* + 
- . * 


„ . 


S IHöre 
Er, c= 0 00 


H. „ 
w now ow, Caſinf „ K t 119% buvfe e 


Caſ. What's the matter? l 5 ve 
% Ig. My Lord is fall'n inte um epilepſiel; n 
This is the rh fit; he had one yeſterday. | 

Caſ. Rub him ont the temp: 

Iago., No, forben ,, 91166 | oy 4 


The lethargy muſt have his quiet courſe; | * 
If: not, he foams at month, and: 


- 


by and 
Breaks out to ;ſavage! madueſer A ok, be few 
Do you withdraw aur ſelf a little while, 

Ne will recover ſtraighr: when the is gong; 


# would on great occaſion ſpeak with you. 


4281 8 10.809 ; 115 [Exit Caſſia 


How. is it General have vo nor. Burr! your . 


bz +, 00s wav word, iD weed? 4220 V5 
Oth. Doſt thou mock me? 1 Wh 
Iago, I moele uu not, by kenn; 

Would you would bear your fortune ke 4 d j 
Oth. A horntd man's a monſter. and à beaſt, 
Jago. There many a. beaſt then in a popu 

© CK 1 : \ loans city, ILY 

And: many a civil monſter: Pon ont 54 e 
Oth. Did he confeſs ut ?. 24.46 729 Loh. 99 4 
lago. Good Sir, be n man: T7 „oel 

Think every bearded fellow, that's) but yok d. 

May draw witk you. Millions are now el ä 

That nightly lye in ſuch unproper hedo, wo 

Which they dare ſwear peculiar. Four caſe -/ 

Is better: oh, it is the ſpight of hell, 6 

The fiend's areh mock, to lip a wanton in 

A ſecure couch, and to ſuppoſe her chaſte. 

No, let me know, and knowing wie 1 am 

I know what ſhe: mall be. ? 


E 
18 4 „ th. 
. * 


10. 2. ; 


0th.” On, them urt 5 
Tis certain. U 
Iago. + Stand you now a whils apart; vio 
Confine your ſelf but in a patient liſt. 
ae you» were deen W nes —5-ary vith your 
2 21 
(A en moſt: Be dock 4 Man) 
Caſſo came hither. 1 ſhifted him away, art. 
And laid good 'feuſes on your ecftaſie; 'T 
Bad him anon return, and here ſpeak . me; 
Lhe which be FED " 


'! 


10911, nov ol 


And mark the. Coors, vey ries «nd. bete 


1 AL 905 fſcor mu 470 ail "oj 


That: dwell in every region of his face. 
For I will make him tell the tale anewũ :; ¾ 
Where, how, -how = how long ago p and 
when 
He hath, and d in to cope your wife. 
I ſay, but mark his geſture. Marry, en 
Or 1 ſhall ſay, you're all in all in Arteen. ; 
And nothing of a man. 
Oth. Doſt thou hear, Iago? 


I will be found moſt cunningrin 'imy patience: | 


But, doſt thou hear, moſt Ag | 
| Iago. Thats not amiſs; 1 
But yt keup: n all. Win you withdraw ? [1 


. [ Othello withdraws. 1 
Now will I quettion cafe of Bianca , . 

A huſwife, that by ſelling her defires, 
Buys her ſelf bread and cloth. It is a creature 


That dotes on Caſſo, as tis the.ſftrumpet's, os” 


To beguile many, and be beguil'd by one; 
He, when he. hears of her, cannot refrain 
From the exceſs of laughter. Here he comes. 


CY 


* | | Zuter 


but encave — 


2 a att ow WW" ... 7 


wd 


— os. LG ad 9 
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oY * ? > {£9 n 68 4 2 0 
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Aru he ſhall ſmile, Oth ſha go 1 15 . 


And his unbookiſ h Jealo e muſt conſtrue ' 
. 5 Caſſo c ſiniles, geſtures, and Jight behaviour, 
dit 


| e in the wrong. How do. you now, lieutenant ?* 

da The worſer, that vou gave me the ad- 
pgs ace n 
Whoſe want even. kills me. 
.. Jago. Ply Desdemona 5 and you are ſure 


„ 
"uy 11 this ſult hy i in Bianca's power, ** py 
1 L lower. 


Hon quickly 1 bould au ſpeedi 
1 Alas, poor caitiff! 


h, Look, bow. he laughs already. 2 
ago, 1 never knew 2 woman loye man ſo. _ 


C. Alas, per rave; 1 think indeed ſhe 


loves me. 7 
ak Now he denies, it faintly , and. Jaughs 
out. LAlade. 


3 14 3 T% 


Jago. Do you bear, Caſo? 
Oth, . Now he importunes him 


To tell it o er: £9, to, well ſaid, well ſaid. | Aſade. 
lago. She gives it out, "that you ſ " mar- 


ry her. 
Do you intend it? EG 
af n 
Otk. Do you trinmph , Roman? 59 do you 
920 828 » hk. > EIS triumph? Aide. 
cn 1 marry wr What? a cuſtomer? pr yu. 
N bear ſome charity to my wit, do not think it 


ſo unwholſorne, Ha, Ms ob * 
1 ; bo 0th, 


PF 


| o Orhello callls him 2 Roman ironically. The "erivmgh! x 
which was # Roman ſolemnity, led on the expreſſion, 10#x50N. 


88 HEA 
Oth. So, ſo: they laugh that win. LAſide. 
Iago. Why, the cory goes, that you ſhall 


ca Pies e bs AA 
+ "uh lama bibel Tete. aA 
| Have you fcor'd'7 wi wa g 
'This' is" the mbh eys own gr 
f trek raed 1 vill marry” her, out öf her 
own: love and flattery, not gut of my promiſe. 
2% --., "Ss. beckons me: : 8 be begins 
ſtory. 117 Wee 
Caſ. She was here even now; f he m 
in every place. I was the other day talking 2 
the 'fea- bank with certain Vengrians , — thither 
comes the bauble. and. falls me thus about my 
Neck. — 
. thing, »Oh dear Caſs! © as as it were: 
his geftiire* imports it * 7.95 77”) [ 4fide. 
Caf. So hangs ; , aa” 16tts | and weep! upon 
me, ſo chakes and pulls me. Ha, ha, ba + 
on. Now he tefls how ffle pluckt m to my 
chamber: oh, I ſee that noſe of yours , but not 
that — If bl throw . AA Aſide. 
1 müßt Teave Yer eps 
—_ 2M me! 00k. 58 ſhe i wal 


100 1 erties 


Yo bv t 2 N 
Rater BLANCA." wt 


1 x; 

jen ob IL \ #yaviu'vor d Anh 
Taſ. 1 i ugh another fitchew! marry, a per- 

baue one What de you mean = ue haun - 

ting of me? DD A 4947 
ki. Let the devil and his aun Ae you! 

what did you mean by that ſame bandkerchief you 


gave me even now? [ was 2 fine fool to take it: 
3 ä I 


1 


B N 


— — 


know not who leftlit there “ This is ſome minx's 


x< 5 oe 


D H 4 92 


Ln telte out the 4 "A likely piece of ore, 
that you ſhould find it in -yqur chamber, and 


token, und 1 muſt take out the work: there, give 
your hobbey-horſe: whereſoever | you had it, 
Fu take out no work on ttt. 
C. How now, my fweet * how now? 
how now ? : ed ne 
Ot. By Heaven, that ſhould. be * r 
nn „ 1 ud ol. nee pe, 
Bi. If voulu come to fapper d night; you 
WAY 55 if you will not, come when BORE" are next 
prepar d for. 1 7 2170 [Exit. 
Iago, After ber, after her. | 1 N 
: (a I muſt, ſhe ' rail in the ſivects Ufe. 
Jago. Will you ſup there??? \ 
Caſ. Yes, I intend ſo. F 
lago. Well, I may chance to ſes you; for 
L euld very fa ſpeak with you. -3j4 
Caſ. Pr ythee come, will you?! Is , . 
lago. me fay no more. 
o 100 aud: 0 „9 by Ear Caſlo. 


1. bio ManthÞ terms and uc. 05 


% 


Oth. Hou ſhall 1 pond him, Iago? 


lago. Did yon eee he en at 
* 17 „ Rl ad draw 906 0 . 4 
Oh, lags! ro \((! F ann VIA 44 
3 And did you ſee the handkerchief ?: 
k. Was that mine f ob 


„ lago, Tours, by: this hand: aud 10 ſee how 
he prizes the fooliſh woman, your wife — She 
gave it him, ande hath given it Sigowhorsii 
„oh. I would have bim nine years a killing: 

* A 


n 
w „ Or HET. 


N ergy a fair woman! a ſweet womas 
Inago, Nay, you (muſt forget thalat. 
Or. AY » let het rot and periſh ,'- and be 
aun d to night; for fhe ſhall not live. © No, my 
heart is tun d to ſtone::i# ſtrike it and it hurts my 
hand. Oh, the world hath nat a ſweeter creatuteg 
— She: might lye by an Emperor's ſide, and 00m- 
mand him taſks, — t "We! 
lago Nay; that's not your way. | 
Ork. Hang her — I do but ſay what Chef ws 
ſo delicate :with her needle '»s An admirable mu- 
ſieian — oh, ſhe will fing the ſavageneſs out of & 
dear — of ſo high and plenteous wit and invention l 
Jago. She's the worſe: for all this. 
Orth. Oh; à thouſatid.;;! a. thouſand times: 
And then of ſo gentle ic gay 2 Rb) 
Jago. Ay, too gentle. 2 


1 


 Oth, Nay; that's 0 1147 ul 
But yet the pity of. it, ago. — _ lage. W. 
ty of- it, lago: % 9 — 


Jago. If you are fo fond. of war N 
give her patent to offend; for if it touch not you, 
it comes near no body. 

Oth. 1 will chop W mch wee —euckold me! 
Jago. Oh! 'ris foul in 
Oth. With mine officer! A1 5 
age»! Thats fodler .. 

Get me ſome poiſon age, this ght. 
I of not expoſtulate with her, leſt her, body and* 
her beauty rome ur my wind again: this night, 
Jaga. Ae 1 Il erer K Wk 

Iago. Do it nöt t with poiſon, traugle her in 
her bed, even in the bed ſhe hath ſedntagiinated. 
,- Oth. Good, good. N*: 
The ae er a fle very good. „An 

n s £28" | n "Jags 


* 


* TOS "wo Ro 


n * 99 


43+ Igo. And tbr Gigi; let me be his untertaker: 
You 1 hear more by midnight: Nat, 
14 Dane within, 


Bags by n boa — n.. trumpet is 
that ſame? 4 45} 


1g. Something from: pe * Tis 

goat ones ; Lodovied, 1 

Come from the Duke: and je ſe . nith 1 with 
bim N. DEN 
I 75 * 


Dan 991 TH 
Sure” ett 8 Drewen, 8 ang. A 22 


88 13 "14 
od. Dave you, worthy General. 
Oth, With all my heart, Si. 0 
E od. Tue Duke and Senators: of Nene greet 
277 n [ Gives um Letter. 
', Otk. 1 kifs the iuſtrument of their ggod plea. 


2 eso „ehen 4 
Des, And what's the news,” good couſin Lo- 


doch . ang - 903 24:03 1] 


lage. Pat very WO to be you ſignior. 
Welcome to. C — 30, wif 1, WO 
Lod. I thank you; how does lieutenant Cafto? 
ago. Lives A Sir. 
._ i ao. Coufin',' there's 'falln between him and 
my Lord an atkind%beeach : bot you ſhall make 


all well HI Aſde. 
+ Oth, Are you ſure of what! 7 

Der. My Lord??? — 

my . d Tel you wot 10 do as you will —» 

y $1300) San. ; Reading. 


N N He aid got calty ft; oral paper. 


| 1 Fa. diviſion, tu int my, Lord and 


Des. A moſt'un one; 1 bes do. much, 
Fattons them, "far he lere I bear td Caſo. as 
03%) d (ew 1218 «tf 


> "0 Sa 4 


Wd LH 


* ernie 
ng] „ ih ba. 2 


1 4 


Des. My Loft iD 2 dr 0 
«Ohm; * de & wiſe? - ao fide. 
Der. What, is de angry , 


Lod. May de the letter mov'd him, 1:1 
For as ! think Wey de command him i home 
Deputing Caſſid'"in his government. 
Bert Trust me, I un glat oft; e 9019 


Oth. Indeed“ 
Des. . Lord! 
Otk. m glad to ſee you mad. TO 
coden nd 


5 Ha 5 ſwet 
Ot. Devil! — 
4 % ο nov teen hr 
Der. 1 3 this, ** A 
err Lend, . this; would not be helier'd 


1 ird! in Venice, to 
Though , Chonld fwean I. fart 'Tig yery;puch; 
, Make her amends; ſhe weeps. „ 2b 


tk. Oh, de vil, devil! G bi. 240 
If that the earth could teem with woman's : tears, 


Each drop que falls mould prove 4 gerede: ; 


os of my. ſight "”_ Rf.) „2009 
Der. I will notoſtay 4 'offend.you. Tr 
_- * ad 2 / N LCoing. 
5: Lod. . Truly, an obedient Lady: 08 
I do beſeeeh your: Lordſhip, ;call har ba k. { vil 
6 Wk. Miſtreſs! 1 _ 
u 4 4641 1 Sal bor ©1755 510 
: *) But Othello is, as it N Cypros ypros\ upon ary 
hal ye Uu get yy b. Gaia ing „ tiny, * 


id the general is at once remanded home 5 1 any 


unputanon — ${ opaſiug! "ig bein 
= ployed — 11 10 75 8 & Ain Neg . . 2 % ie d W e 
tion * Caſſio Ja "Wai Feeind — 4 800 he [the Mr 
RO . > in pag —— be Mg. hays been Argen; 
and chrown i auglience 77 155 eing "recalled. — lt 

in little Naufibah b © 0 6 (dre 2 de eſpbat u Mdelence,; ' I. 
Wa ef art, is COS to be ne 0 THEOBALD, 


— a. 


OTHELL o. 97 
Des. My Lord! b e I OT 
- Oth- What 9 you with her, Sir? 
Lod, Who, I, my Lord? ' 
„th aas you did wiſh that L would make 
her turn: 
Sir, ſhe + can turn ad turn, and yet go os, 
And turn again. And ſhe can weep, es 


| And ſhe's obedient; as you ſay, obedient; /. 


Very obedient, — proceed you in your tears — 


| Concernig this, Sir — oh well painted paſſion! — 


I am commanded, home — get you away; 
I'll ſend for you anon — Sir, I obey the man- 
_ | ET 
And will . to Venice — Henge . avant! 
[Exit . 
Caſſio ſhall have my place. And Sir, „to- night 
I do entreat that we may ſup together.. 
You are welcome, Sir, to Cyprus. — 
Goats and ManSiess 0 


, 14 


s this the noble Moor, whom our full 
_ ſenate: 252 
Call all-in» all ſuffeientꝰ this the . , 
Which paſhon could not ſhake? whoſe folid virtue 
The ſhot of accident or dart of change 
Could neither raze nor Moree, * 


Lod. 


Iago. 
* The [hot of accident or deart of chem | 

- + Conld neither graze nor pierce ) 

I read; 2 nor pierce. We do not 7 graze a Wr but 

graze on i - WARBVET, 

And "how: Aiffer the [hot of oct. and dart ef change? 1 

therefore correct The! / het of accident nor 4 ** _ d 
* in A 20g and n 


96 0 . HE L o. | 


Jag 0. He is. much chang d. * 
10 * Are his wits ſafe ? is he not light of 


brain? 
PIE U Hen what he is; I. may not breathe 
019117 14 my cenſure. 


| What he might be; if what he might be is not, 
1 would to heavn he were. 
Lod. What, firike his wife? 
Lago. 
o» oil DITMIBE IL I knew 
That ſtroke would at the worſt.” 
Lod. Is it his uſe? | 
Or did the letters work upon bis blood, 
And new - ereate this fault? 
lago. Alas, alas! 8 
It is not honeſty in me to ſpeak 
What I have. ſeen and known. You W hall obſerve 
| him,” 
And his own 3 will dencte him 1 Vs 
That I may fave my ſpeech. Do but go after, 
And mark how he continues. 
Lod. I'm ſorry that 1 was deceivd in him, 
8 


— 


SCENR changer to an Aportment in the Palace, 


| Enter OTHELLO and ABMILIA. 


: Oth. You have ſeen e then? 


Alem. Nor ever heard, nor ever did fſufpett. 
Oth, Yes » You have ſeen Caſſio and her to- 
gether. | 
demi. But then I ſaw no- harm; and then 1 
1.7 Bear”: * 


Eagh ſyllable that breath made up between th 2 
[ 


Faith, ow was not fo well; yet would p 


"Wy  e.D£ aw. 4. co a Ck oc. ec 


1d p 


'Ve 


OTHELLO, 8 


N What? did they never Whisper? 
Adem. Never, my Lord. 
Ot. Nor ſend. you out o oh way? 
Aem. Never. 
Ot. To fetch her fan, her EIS her maſk, 
| nor TIF - 
Aem, - Never, my Lord. | 3 
Oth. That's ſtrange c 
Adem. I durſt, my Lord, to Gager che is 
honeſt, | 
Lay dos my ſoul at ſtake; if you think other, 
Remove your thought, it doth abuſe your boſom. 
If any wretch hath put this in your head, 
Let heav'n requite it with the ſerpent's curſe! 
For if ſhe be not honeft, chafte and true, 
There's no man happy, the pureſt of their wives 
Is foul as ſlander. 
Oth. Bid her come hither, 


Fear Aemilia. 

She ſays enough; yet ſhe's! a ſimple bawd | 
That cannot ſay as much: this is a ſubtle one, 
A cloſet lock and key of. villainous ſecrets; | 
And yet ſhe'll kneel, and pray; I've ſeen her oY 


Enter DESDEMONA and AEMILIA. 


Des. M, Lord, what is your will? 

Oth. Pray you, chuek, come hither, | 

Des, What is your pleaſure ? 

Oth, Let me ſee your eyes ; look. in my 
ace _ - 

Des. - What horrible fancy's this ? 

or. Some of your function, miſtreſs; 


[ To Aemilia 
G 2 Leave 


x00 THE LL. 


Leave procreants alone, and ſhut the door, 
Cough, or cry hem, if any body come. 

Your myſtery, . your myſtery; — nay, diſpatch. 
[ Exit Aemil. 


Des. 80 * knee, what doth your ſpeech 


import? 
1 underſtand a ary in your words "MS 
But not your words. | 
th. Why ?. what art thou? +BY | 
Des, Your wife, my Lord; your true and 
loyal wife. 
Oth. Come, ſwear it; damn thy ſelf; leſt 
being like one 
Of heavn, the devils themſelfes ſhould fear to 
| ſeize thee. 
Therefore be double - damn d: ſwear thou art 
honeſt. 
Des. Heaven doth truly know it. 
- Oth. Heavn truly knows, 
That thou art falſe as hell. 
Der. To whom, my Lord? 
With whom? how am I falſe? | 
Ot. Ah, Desdemona]! away, away, away — 
Des. Alas the heavy day! why do you weep? 
Am I the motive of theſe tears, my Lord? 
If haply you my father do ſuſpet _ 
An inftrument of this your calling back, 
Lay not your blame on me; if you have loſt him, 
Why, I have loſt him too. 
'  _ Oth, Had it pleasd heavn 
To try me with affliction, had it rain'd 
All kind of ſores and ſhames on my bare head, 
Steep'd me in poverty to the very lips, 
Giv'n to captivity me and my hopes; 
I ſhould have foutid in ſome place of my ſoul 


A drop of patience, But alas, to make me 
A 


» wy nw OO wu Sr. .d. 3m 


= 


O0 HELLO. 


A fixed figure for the hand of Scorn 
To point his flow and moving finger at — 
Yet could I bear that too, well, very well. 
But there where I have garner d up my heart, 
Where either I muſt live, or bear no life, 
The fountain from the which my eurrent runs, 
Or elſe dries up; to be discarded thence; 
Or keep it as a ciſtern , for foul toads' 
To knot and Jonny in: Turn toy nes 
- *. there, . 
Patience, ö young and roſe- lipp d cherubin; 
Ay ), there, look grim as hell. | 
Des. 1 hope my noble Lord eſteems me honeſt 
Oth. Oh oF „ as ſummer - flies are in the 
. ſhambles, 
That quicken ev'n with blowing) Oh thou weed? 
Who art ſo lovely fair and ſmelbſt ſo ſweet, 
That the ſenſe akes at thee — ' 7 


Would: thou had'ſt ne'er been born! wo? 4 
Des. Alas, what ignorant ſin have I com- 
mitted ? 
Oth, Was this fair paper, this moſt goodly 
M1. 6 Beek, 
Made to write whore upon? — What, what com- 
; mitted ? | 


Committed? oh, thou publick commoner!” 
I ſhonid make very forges of my checks, 


Thas would to cinders burn up model's, Tv 
| | Dig 
9 [there look grins ar ibel]) The Poet ' makes an Sat. 
he to Patience as à goddeſs; and is ſuppoſed to * hello 
id her turn her complexion and cherubin's looks , begaufe he 
looks as grim as hell on this o&aſion, But I am perſuaded , the 
text has -been all along ſlightly 1 oy miſtaking I in the 
laſt verſe for the s of the firlt ben n: whereas, in our 
Aut bort days, it likewiſe feed for the b wf\ affirming (ay). 
As 1 have teformed the, text, a proper contraſt is reſtored ; and 
Patience is urged not ,only to turn her complexion , to drop the 


roſy looks of a cherub, but to put on the grim aſpect of a fiend, 
THEOB, 


102 'OT H E LL O. 


Did 1 but {peak thy. deeds, | What, what commit. 


| ted ?, | 
Hearn tops the noſe at it, and the moon winks; 


The, bawdy wind, that kiſſes all it meets, 


Is huſh'd within the hollow mine of earth 
And vill nat. hear t. Committed? — impudent 
| 3 $%* > 4 {trumpet ! 1 z 
Der By heav'a, you do me 1 2 
Are not you a ſtrumpet? 

2 No, as I am a chriſtian, - 


a# 448 * 


If to preſerve this veſſel for my Lord. 88174 


From any other foul unlawful touch, 

Be not to be a ſtrumpet, I am none. 

II Oth, What, not a mwherd? + „ 
Der. Na, a8 I ſhall be fared. - 

'*-. Oth. Ist poſſible? |, | 
Ves. Oh, . forgive us! = 
Oth. I ery you meroy, then. nf} in 

1 took you for that .cunging whore of Venice, "Ye, 

That 3 with Othela _ 


, * 


5 Eiter n 


1 . = #F 
* oy 
-- 4+ # 
» - 


r you, wiftrels, | 


That have the office oppoſite to ſaint Peter, 
And keep the gate of hell; you! you! ay, you! 
We bave done our courſe, there's money for your 
pains; 
* pray you turn the key, and keep our counſel. 
Exit. 
den Alas, * bet Joes this gentleman con- 
Sa + 
How 4 you, Madam? hom do you , my good 
r 1 5 ; 1:4 77 N 5 


Nes mung zn u e ? 0 Des 
E81 


H 
T 


— zz 


— 


0 HEIN t; 


Des. Faith, Ralf afleenß : 

„ Good Madam, what's tho'imatter with 
13 £6, 93nfs 129 inpcLOnd? - + 

1 With whom, Aemilia? 


„ * 


Des. Who is thy Lord? 
Aen. He that is yours, ſweet Lady. 
Des. I have nöne: do not talk to me Anil 
T cannot weep; nor anſwer have I none, 
But what ſhould go by water. Pray, to-night 
Lay on my bed my wedding ſheets; remember: 
And call thy husband hither. | - 
"Hem, Here's a Foy indved!. IT e * 
x 6,9 4+ 16 n > 1 F Non x Exit. 
Der. The: meet 1 ſhould: be 1050 lo, W 
meet: Vat 


Aen. Why, with my Lordz Madam. 


N 5 1 f 2 
How bers I deed veer? d, that he might fick 
The ſmall fi e 1. —_ _ 


* 4 . " 1 4 
* 
99 Pd 
* 9 ** N er nen 
e N 2 0 


= | * * Enter 1460 and , t 
: | „t tht 7 
3 Wers is your lese, Madam? how 

| "is't with you? 


as fm. toll; thoſe that do teach your 


babes, 
Do it with gentle means, and eaſie taſks; 
He; might have chid me ſo: for, in good faith, 
2 am a child to chiding. 
lago. What is the matter, Lady ? 


* Alas, lago, we Lord hath ſo bewhor' 


her, 


Then ſuch deſpight and heavy. ned upon Rug 


That true hearts cannot bear it. 
* Am I that name 25 lago? 


Jago. 


Jago. What name, fat Lady? 
Dec. Such as ſhe ſaid, my Lord did ſay I was. 
Aem. He eallid her whore; a beggar in his 
St, , o:ddfink;';; we 
Could not hate laid ſuch terme upon his callet. 
Iuago. Why did he ſo? ': 
Der. 11do- not m_y z I'm ſure l am none 
d 4: 00 Alt 100 * Auch. 
"Tags. 0 not wpep, do not wann alas the 
1 5 OF, v1 day! 
1 Meow Hath ſhe torfook, ſo many noble "mats 
i; ches,. F 
Her father, and her country „ad her friends, 
To be call'd whore? would it not make one weep ? 
Des. It is ady;;wretohed fortune. 
Nen Beſ hre him fort: how comes this 
ialgig: 91] 36708 trick upon him? 
"Der: Nay; 'Heav'a doth o. 
Aem. 1 will be hang'd if ſome eternal villain 
Some buſie and inſinuating rogue, 
Some cogging, cozenirig:{lave;,; to get ſome office, 
Has not deviſ'd this ſlander: I'll be hang'd elſe. 
* ago. Fie, „ there is no ſuch min; · is im- 
0 


5. 1 


ible. 
DS. If aby, bn there be, heav n pardon 
T! 569. 01 15 him! a 
ou A balter pardon him, and hell 

1 99299 2: "his bones! & 

Why ſhould he call het 'whore ? who Keeps her 
| = company? 32 
What place“ 2 what time? what form '? what li- 
kelyhoodꝰ 


The Moor's abu d by ſome moſt villainous knave, 


Some baſe notbrious knaye 1 ſome ſcurvy fellow, | a 


Oh heav'n, that ſuch companion thou'dſt unfold, 


And put in every Honeſt hand à whip, wm 
0 


t 1 


5 wd 


eee 


BY, 


rag 


Ta. laſh 'the raſcal 'naked ws Yi world: 
Ev'n from the eaſt to th weſt! 
Iago. Speak within door. | | 
Aem. Oh fie upon him ! Some ſuch "{quire 
don he Was | 
That turn'd your wit the seamy ſide without, 
And made you to ſuſpett me with the Moor. 1 
„Lago. You are a fool; go. to. N 
Der. Alas, lago, „ Yoo: 
What ſhall I do to win my Lord aga a N 
Good friend, go to him; by this 1 4 of heav' n, 
1 know not how I loſt him. Here 1 kneet; 
ey: \ [Kneethig,” 
it cer my will did treſpaſs gainſt his love, by 
Or in diſcourſe, or thought, or actual deed; 12 
Or that mine eyes, mine ears, or * ſenſe, my 
Delighted. them on any other form; 1 
Or that I do not yet or 'eyer did, 
And ever will, tho” he do ſhake me ff 


OT HELLO 


tor 


To beggarly divorgement, love him Say, -116 
Comfort forſwear me 1 Vakindneſs may 40 
much; 


And his unkindneſs may defeat my 3 
But never taint my love. I can't ſay, whore 5 pt 
Tt does abhor me, now I ſpeak the word; 
To do the act, that might th' addition earn, 
ot the world's maſs of vanity could make me. 
Iago, I; pray you be content; 'tis but vs 


humour; | 
The buſineſs of the ſtate does him offence, 
And he does. chide with you. wy Yale! 
Des. If *twere” nd otle i : {7-4} 


lago. It is but ſo, I warrant. 
Hark how theſe inſtruments ſummon to fupper! | 
n Cale; 3M L Trumpets, || 11 
The e mellenges. * Vic r. the meat; 4A 4 
' Go 


91 g 
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Go in, and weep not ; all things ſhall be well,” 
ae, N m Aemilia. 


i 


Enter obo nico. 


How now, Roli? e ee eo 
Rod. 1 do 13 find that thou deal'ft har 
a me. 

Igo. phat * the contrary ? | 
Rod. Every day thou goft'ſt me with ſome 
1 Tago; and rather, as it ſeems to me now, 
keep'ſt from me all conveniency, than ſupplieſt me 
with the leaſt advantage of hape. Iwill, indeed, no 
longet 2ndure it. Nor am 1 yet perſuaded to put 
up in peace what already [ have Ad ſuffer d. 

Jago. Will yau., hear me, Rodorig 0? oy p- 

Rod. I have heard too mueh; 3. and your FO. 
and performances are no kin together. 

Iago, You charge me moſt un njuſtly. 

Rod. With nought but Huth: Bare waſted 
my ſelf out of my means. The jewels you have. 
had from me to deliver to Desdemona, would have 
half corrupted a Votariſt. You have told me ſhe 
hath received them, and return'd me expeftations 
and comforts of ſudden reſpelE and acquittance; *). 
but I find none, 

Iago. Well, go to; very well. 

Rod. Very well ? go to? I cannot go to, 
man, nor 'tis not very, well; nay, I think it is 
* : and * to find e fobb'd i in it. 


188% 


Iago. 


... 32 Re . r return o her: Gavoure, This is 
the hy £ the old A poper ren, * acquaintance by the 
1gnora yer - - ed1 


tors. So in Henry V: 


Aud hall, forget the ocker, our han, 
ele 


Sooner than *quittance 0 rt and merit, 
According to the weight and worthineſs, unos 


Vs! 
* 
. 
Wit 
* 


o T HELL 0. * 


lago. very well. 


149 ; a& + : 1 


— 


Rod. I tell you, tis not very well, I will 


make my ſelf known to Desdemona: If ſhe will re- 
turn me my jewels, I will give over my ſuit, and 
repent my unlawful ſolicitation: if not, aſſure your 
ſelf I will ſeek ſatisfaQtion of you. 

lago. You have ſaid now — — 


Rod. Ay, and ſaid nothing but W pro- 


teſt intendment of doing. 

lago. Why, now I ſee there's mettle in thee; 
ary even from this inſtant do I build on thee a bet- 
ter opinion than ever before. Give me thy hand, 
Rodorigo , thou haſt taken againſt me a moſt juſt 


exception; but, I proteſt, I have dealt moſt ny 


in 1 affair. 
Rod. It hath not appear d. 


lago. I grant indeed it hath not ap 


and your ſuſpicion is not without wit and judg- 
ment. But, Rodorigo, if thou haſt that in thee in- 
deed, which I have greater reaſon to believe now 
than ever, CI mean,,. purpoſe, courage, and va- 
lour) this night ſhew it. If thou the next night 
following enjoy not Desdemona, take me from this 
world! with ar , by: —_ — for my 
life. 

Rad. Well; what is 5 it? | is it within ane 
and compaſs? 9: Ag 

Jago. Sir, there is 5 ſpecial commi jon come 
from Venice to depute Caſſio in Othello place. 
Rod. Is that true? why then Othello ana Des. 
demona return again to Venice. 


lago. Oh, no; he goes into — 5 


and taketh away with him the fair Desdemona, un- 
leſs. ys abode be linger d here by ſome accident: 
10 7 wherein 


„his is only a lie of Jago's invention; 0 carry 's point 
with, Rodyrigo. THEOZALD, 


LY 
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wherein none can be ſo determinate”, as = re- 
moving of Caſſio. 
Rod. How do you mean removing bim ? 0 

ago. Why, by making him ING of 
 Othello's place; knocking out his brains. 

| Rod. And that you would have me to 40 

lago. Ay, if you dare do your ſelf a profit, 
and a right. He ſups to-nightiwith a harlot; and 
thither will I go to him. He knows not yet of his 
honourable fortune; if you will watch his going 
thence, {which I will faſhion to fall out between 
twelve and -one) you may take him at your plea- 
ſure. I will be near to ſecond your attempt, and 
het f hall fall between us. Come ſtand nat amaz d 
at it, but go along with me; I will ſhew you 
ſuch a neceflity in bis death, that you ſhall 
think your ſelf bound to put it on him. It is 
now high ſupper- time; and the night grows to 
waſte. About it. garn 
Rod. 1 will hear further reaſon for this. 510 
_ e nt hou de Were 0 eth 


2 


2 


Euter nne , 1000vICo., , — "oY EO 
and Attendants | 


Lod. 1 40 beſeech you, „ Sir a trouble your 


felf no further: __ 
Ot. Oh ome; : *twill do me goot to walk. 
Lod. Madam, good - night; 1 9 thank 
your Ladyſhip.  *' 
Dee. Tour honour is 1 
Orth. Will you walk, wo h Deedemona! — — 
n "FE; Lod. etc: 


Des. My Lord. 


Ow: Get you to bed on th'ialtant, I will be 
nr retur nd 


r . e Rc Ge” V3 Wu U-wUg” . 
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return'd forthwith ;. dismiſs your ons. e 
look't be done. | | 
(Exit. 


Des. I will, my Lord. 
Aem. . How goes it now 2 he looks gentler 
than he did. | 
Der. He ſays he will return incontinent, _ 
And hath commanded me to go to bed, 


And bid me to distniſs you. 


dem. Dismiſs me? 
Des. It was his bidding; therefore, good 4 de 
11/1a 1 12 
Give me my nightly wearing, and adieu: 
We muſt not now diſpleaſe him. 
Adem. 1 would you had never ſeen him. 
Des, So would not I; my love doth ſo ap- 
prove him, 
That even his ſtubbornneſs, his checks, and frowns, 
(Pr ythee, unpin me) have grace and favour in 


them. 

Aem. I have laid thoſe ſheets you bade me on 
the bed. 

Des, All's one: good Father! how fooliſh are 
our minds! 


If I do die before thee, pr ythee ſhroud me 
In one of theſe ſame ſheets. 

Aem, Come, come; you talk. 

Des, My mother had a maid call'd Barbara ; 
She was in love, and he ſhe lov'd, prov'd mad, 
And did forſake her: ſhe had a long of, willow , 
An old thing 'twas, but it expreſs'd her fortune, 
And ſhe dy'd ſinging it. That ſong to-night 
Will not go from my mind; I've much ado, 
Now to go hang my head all at one fide, 
And fing it like poor Barbara. Pr 'ythe dispatch. 

dem. Shall 1 go fetch your night-gown ? 
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Det. No; unpin me lere. 
This Lodovico is a proper man. 
em. A very handſome man, 
Dec. He ſpeaks well. | 
Aem. I know a Lady in Venice would have 
walk'd barefoot to Paleſtine for a touch of his ne- 
ther lip. 


Des, The FR: ſoul ſat ſinging by a ſycamore 


tree, 


n [ Singing. 
Sing all a pie willow ? 
Her hand on her boſom, her head on her knee, 

Sing willotw, willow; willoto ? 

The freſ h ftreams ran by her, and murmur d hte 
* mom | 

Sing thillow, etc. 

Her ſalt tears fell from her, and ſo wo the of cmd 

Sing willow, etc, 

Willow, willow, etc. 
(Pr'ythee, bye thee he'll come anon.) 
| Sing ail a green "willat muſt be my garland. 
Let no body blame him , his 25 I approve. 
Nay , that's not next — Hark, who ist that 
knocks? 

Aen. It's the wind. 

Des. I cail d my love falſe love; but what laid 
| he Then? 
Sing willoty, etc. | i 
If I court more women, you'll back with more men, 

So, get thee gone, good - night; mine eyes do itch, 
Doth that boad weeping? | 

dem. Tis neither here nor there. 

Der. I have heard it ſaid ſo; oh theſe men! 

theſe men 

Doſt thou in conſcience think, tell me, Hemilia, 
That there be women do abuſe their husbands 
In ſach groſs kind ? Aen. 


11 Jo EY MM and a. AA Andi. 
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1 > Hem. There be tome ſuch, no queſtion. 
Des. Woul'dit thou do ſuch a deed for all the 
* world? 
Aem. Why, would not you? 
Des. No by this heavnly light. 
Aen. Nor 1 neither by this — a light, 1 
might do't as well in th' dark. 
Des. Would ' thou do ſuch a | deed for all the 
world? | 
Aem. The Arr. a huge thing; it is a n 
price, for a ſmall vice. 
Des. In troth, I think thou wouldft not. 
Aem, In troth, I think I ſhould, and un- 
fwear't when 1 had done, Marry, I would not do 
ſueh a thing for a joint - ring, nor for meaſures of 
lawn, nor for gowns, petticoats, nor caps, nor 
any petty exhibition. But for all the whole world! 
why, who would not make her husband a cuckold, 
to make him a monarch ? I ſhould venture pur- 
gatory for't. 
Des. Beſ hrew me, if 1 would do ſuch a 
wrong 
For the whole world. 
Aem. Why, the wrong is but a wrongi” th' 
world; and having the world for your labour, *tis 
a wrong in your on world, and you might quick- 


ly make it right. 


Der. I do not think there is any ſuch woman. 
dem. Yes, a dozen; and as many to th' van- 
tage, as would ſtore the world they plaid for. 
But I do think it is their husbands faults, 
If wives do fall: ſay, that they ſlack their duties, 
And pour our treaſures. into foreign laps: 
Or elſe break out inpeeviſh jealouſies, 
Throwing reſtraint on us; or ſay, they ſtrike us, 
Or ſrant our former having in eig, 55 


Why 
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Why, dae =_ « and though we bare ſome 


Ps 1 101 L grace, 

Vet have we ſome enge. Let huſ bands is 

Their wives have ſenſe like them they ſee and 
ſmell, 


And have theic palates both for ſweet and :ſower, 


As husbands have. What is it that they do, 

When they change us for others? is it ſport ? 

I think it is; and doth affettion breed it? 

I think it doth: is't frailty that thus errs? 

It is ſo too. And have not we affeftions? _. 

Deſires for ſport? and frailty, as men have? 

Then let them uſe us well; elſe let them know, 

The ills we do, their ills inſtruct us to. 2 

. - Des. Good- night; good- night; ER me 

. „ ſuch uſes ſend, 

No to pick bad from bad; but by bad, mend! 
ny : 1 LExeunt. 


„ 
Scene @ Street before the Palace. 


Emer 1200 and RODORIGO. 


topo Here, tand bekin this ban Straight 


will be come; 
Wear thy good rapier bare, nor put it home; 
Quick, quick, fear nothing; Il be at thy elbow, 
It makes us, or it mars us: think on that, 
And fix moſt firm thy reſolution, 4 
Rod. Be near at hand, 1 may miſcarry in't. 
Iago. Here, at thy, "a, be bold and. take 


ſword. 


Rod. I have, no great deyotion to the deed, 
"Yet 


W. 
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Vet he hath given me: ſatisfying'reafons; » 

Tis vu a man c Forth, my ſword; he dies. 
| [ Goes and ftands apart. 

Jag I've rubb'd this young knot almoſt *) to 


the ſenſe, 
And he grows angry. Now whether he kill 
a Nor ; Gaſs, 4.04 | 


Or Caſſio him, or each do kill the other, 


- Every. way makes my gain. Live, Rgdorigs y | 
He calls me to a reſtitution large 


Of gold and jewels, that I bob d r hig 
As gifts to Desdemona. | 
It muſt not be. — If Caſſo do remain, bf 
He hath à daily beauty in his life, : 
That makes me ugly; and Bede 1 2 1 
May unfold me to him; there ftand I in perils. 
= be mult die. Be it ſo; 1 hear bim e 


1 * 


Enter caso. 


Rod. 1 know his gate; tis 4 Sy villain, thou 
19 4342 -w 1 
THe runs at Caſio, and wounds him. 
Caſte. That thruſt had been mine enemy in- 
r 3+ a1 deed, A '7 4 
But that my coat is better than thou know'ſt: 
J will make proof of thine. 
( Fight. Rodorigo is, wounded and falls, 
.» Rod. Oh, 1 


( Tags 


x) The old BN Boe read, here, gase, nonſenſically. Mr. 
Theobald conjectured knot , a lmall bird , plentifully found in 
Lincolnſhire and Lancaſhire, which, being once taken, as Geſs- 
ner tells us, is above all others tame, and tractable. In this 
reſpe& it ſorts) wich Rodorigo's charader, an ly, manageable 
culty. The _— or conjectures, gnat, and guad are hardly 
intelligible, . | 


.® 1 . 3 
* 
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(Iago cuts Caſſio behind in the leg )) 
Tm maim'd for ever; help, hoa! mur- 
| * ther, murther! 
Cc0Caſſio falls; lago exit. 


Fee oTHELLO above . at a Window, 


i The to voice f g 5 Lego: keeps his | 
- word. 
Ag On villain that 1 am 
Othi, It is even ſo. 1 
caſ. Oh help, ho! light! a fitgeon? 
Oth. Tis he! oh brave Iago, honeſt and juſt, 
That haſt ſuch noble ſenſe of thy friend's wrong, 
Thou teacheſt me — Minion, your dear lyes dead, 
And your fate hyes apace. — -Strumper, I come: 
From oft my heart thoſe charms, thine eyes, are 
0. blotted: 
Thy bed luſt- ftain'd , ſhall with luft's blood be 
| ſpotted. DE. 
[Exis Othello. 


Enter lobovico and GRATIANO at 4 diſtance, 


of Win, tots 7 6 
Caſ. hat, ho! no watch? no paſſage? 
murther, murther ! 
Gra. 'Tis ſome mifchance, the voice is ve- 
ry direful. 4 
Caſ. Oh help! | 
* 


Lod. Hark! 


Rod. Oh wretched villain! 5 
| Lod. 


*) In this circumſtance our Author preciſely copied his Ita- 
lian noveliſt, 


THMEQBALU. 


ta- 
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Lod. Two or three groans. It is Aa heavy 
night; 
Theſe, may be counterfeit: let's winke unſafe 
To come into the cry, without more help. 
Rod. No body come? then ſhall I bleed to 
death, 


Enter 1aGo , in bis ſhirt, with a Light and 
Sword. © 


Lod. Hark' — — — 
Gra. Here's one comes in his ſhirt, with 
light and weapons. 
Jago. Who's there? whoſe noiſe is this that 
|  eries out murther ? 
Lod. We do not know. 
Jago. Do not you hear a cry ? | 
Caj: Here, here: for heavn's ſake help me. 
Iago. What's the matter ? 
Gra. "This is Othello Ancient, as I take it. 
Lod. The ſame indeed, a very valiant fellow. 
Jago. What are you here » that cry ſo grie- 
vously? 
Caſ. Jago? oh I'm ſpoil'd, undone by vil 
lains ! 
Give me ſome help. 
Iago. Oh me, Lieutenant! What villains have 
done this ? 
Caſ. 1 think that one of them is hereabout, 
And cannot make awav. 
Iago. Oh treacherous villains! — 
What are you there? come in and give ſome help. 
L To Lod. and we 
Rod. Oh help we there. $99.44 
Caj. That's one of them. 


#2. ' 0 
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Iago. Oh murd'rus ſlave! oh Villain!" 
[Iago ſtabs him. 


Rod. Oh damned 180 oh innuman dog! 
[Dies. 


Iago. Kill men i'th' dark 7 Where be-theſe 
bloody thieves ? 
How filent is this town! ho, murther! murther! 
What may you. be? are you of good or evil? 
Lod. As you ſhall prove us, praiſe us. 
Iago. Signior — 
Lod. He, Sir. 
lago. I cry you merey: here's als hurt by 


villaius. 
Gra. Caſſio? | M 
Iago. How is't, brother? t 
| N My leg is cut in tuo. 


Iago. Marry heav'n forbid: 
Light, gentlemen, 1'll bind it with my ſhirt. 


Enter BIANCA, 


Bi. What is the matter, hoa? who ist that 
5 that cry d 
Iago. Who is't that cry'd} 
Bi, Oh my dear Caſio! | 
My ſweet Caſſio, oh Caſio, Caſio, Caſſio! 
lago. Oh notable ſtrumpet! Caſio, may you 
ſuſpect 
Who they ſhould be, that have thus mangled you? 
Caſ. No. 
Gra. I am ſorry to find you thus 


I have been to ſeek you. 
lago. Lend mea garter. So — — Oh for a 


cCũhair, 
To bear him eaſily hene. 


Bi. 


Bi. Alas, he faints. Oh Caſſio, caſſo, Coſſio! 
Iago. Gentlemen all, I do ſuſpect this traſ h 
Sh To be a party in this injury. 
Patience a while, good Caſſio; come now, come: 
ſe Lend me a light: know we this face, or no? 
Alas, my frignd, and my dear country - man 


r! KRodorigo? no: yes ſure: yea, tis Rodorigo. 
Sera. What of Venice? 
lago. Even he, Sir: did you know him? 
Gra. Know him? ay. 
Jago. Signior Gratiano ? I ery your gentle 
y , F — pardon: 


Theſe bloody aceidents muſt excuſe my manners, 
That ſo neglected you. 

Gra. I am glad to ſee you. 

lago. How do you, Caſo? oh a chair, a chair! 
Gra, Rodorigo? 
Jago. He, he, tis he: oh that's well ſaid, 
7 the chair. 

Some good man bear him carefully from hence, 
I' fetch the General's ſurgeon. For you, miſtreſs, 
Save you your labour. He that lyes ſlam here, 
Was my dear friend. What malice was between 


it 


you? 
Caſ. None in the world; nor do I know the 
| man. 
Iago. What, look you pale? — oh bear him 
out o'th' air. 
. stay you, good gentlemen. Look you pale, mis- 
* treſs ? 
f Do you perceive the gaſtneſs of her eye? 


Nay, if you ſtare, we ſhall hear more anon. 
{ To Bianca. 
Behold her well, I pray you look upon her, 
a Do you ſee, ventlemen? nay, guiltineſs 


Will ſpeak, "though tongues were out of uſe. 
Enter 


O0 THE LL o. 117 


116 o TAHEIIo. 


Enter AEMILIA 


Aem, Alas, what is the matter? 
What is the matter, husband? 
lago. Caſſio hath here been ſet on in the dark 
By Rodorigo, and fellows that are ſcap'd: 
He's almoſt ſlain, and Rodorigo dead. 
Aem. Alas, good gentleman! alas, good Caſſio! 
Iago. This is the fruit of whoring. Pray, 
Aemilia , | 
Go know of Caſio, where he ſupt to-night. 
What do you ſhake at that? 
Bi, He ſupt at my houſe , but I therefore 
ſhake not. 
Iago. Oh did he ſo? I charge you go with me. 
Adem. Oh fie upon thee, ſtrumpet! 
Bi. I am no ſtrumpet, but of life, as honeſt 
As you that thus abuſe me. 
Aem. As I? he upon thee! 
lago. Kind gentlemen, let's ſee poor Caſſio dreſt. 
Come, miſtreſs, you muſt tell's an other tale. 
Aemilia, run you to the citadel, 
And tell my Lord and Lady, what hath hap'd: 
Will you go on afore? — This is the night [ Aſide. 
That either makes me or foredoes me quite, 
[ Exeunt, 


SCENE, 4 Bed- chamber: DESDEMONA if diſcovered 
aſleep in ber bed. 


Enter oTHELLo, with a Light and a Sword. 


Oth. I: is the cauſe, it is the cauſe, my foulz — 
Let me not name it to you, you chaſte ftars! 


It 


*” 
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It! is the cauſe. Yet I'll not ſhed her blood, 
Nor ſcar that whiter ſkin of hers than ſnow, 
And ſmooth as monumental alabaſter: 

| | [ Lays down the ſivord. 
Yet ſhe muſt die, elſe ſhe'll, betray more men. 
Put out the light *); and then — put out the light — 
If I quench thee, thou flaming miniſter, 
I can again thy former light reſtore, - 
Should I repent: but once put out thy light, 
Thou cunning pattern of excelling nature, 


I know not where is that Promethean heat 


That can thy light re- lumine. 
, [Sets down the Taper.] 
When I have pluck'd the roſe; _ ' 
It cannot give it vital growth again; 
It needs muſt wither — I'll ſmell thee on the 
tree; | 
( Kiffing her. 
Oh balmy breath, that doſt almoſt perſwad? 
Juſtice to break her ſword ! — One more, one more; 
Be thus when thou art dead, and 1 will kill thee, 
And love thee after — One more, that's the laſt; 
So; ſweet was ne er ſo fatal! | muſt weep, 
But they are cruel tears: this ſorrow's heav'nly ; 
It ftrikes, where it doth love — She wakes — 
Des. Who's there? Othello? 
Oth. Ay, Desdemona. = 
Des. Will you come to bed, my Lord? 
Oth. 


„ Orhello, ſtruck in part with remorſe at the murder he's 
going to do, thinks it beſt to do it in the dark; this compun- 
Qtion of nature, in the hurry and perturbation of thought, and 
thoſe remains of tendernels {till combating in his bofom , ſtrikes 
him into an inſtant reflection, chat if he puts out the light, he 
can rekindle it; but if he once puts our the light of her life, 
that will be extinguiſhed for ever, While he is buſied in this 
contemplation, he throws his eyes towards her: and then ſoothed 
with her beauteous appearance, ſers down the light, to go aud 
Kiſs her. Upon this, Desdemona wakes ; and they continue in 


diſcourſe together till he ſtifles her, THEOBALDs 
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Oth. Have you pray d of re gona 

Des." Ay, my Lord. 

Oth. If you bethink your felf of any crime 
Unreconcfl'd' as yet to heavn, and tee, 
Solicit for it ſtrai ght. fer 
Der. ' Alacky my Lord, 

What may yu mean by that? _ | 

Oth. MP do it, and be brief; I will 
9 Wan wall by. — of 
I wand not kill thy unprepared: ſpirit; © 
No, heav'ns fore fend, would's not kill thy foul, 

Des. Talk you of in 

Oth. Ay, Ido. 

Des. Then Heav'n have - mercy on me! 

Oth. Amen, with all my heart. 

Det. If ven y ſo, I hope you will not kill 


me. 
Hum. 
Des. And 'yot | fear you; for you're fatal 
enn, 
When your eyes rowl ſo. Wpy 1 ſhould fear 1 
+ * know not, 
Since guilt] 8 not: Yet I feel ] fear. 
Oth. Think on thy fins. 
Des. They're loves I — to you. 
Oth. Ay, and for that thou dy'ſt. 
Des. That death's unnatural; what, kill for 
| loving! 
Alas why gnaw you ſo your nether lip? 
Some bloody paſſion ſhakes your very frame; 
Theſe are portents: but yet I hope, I hope, 
They do not point on me. n 
Otk. Peace, and be Aill. | 
Des. I will fo: what's the matter? 
th. That handkerchief _ 
Which I ſo loy wh and gave „ee thou rn caſio 


1 


w 


Oth. 


Des. 
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Des. No, by my ns and loup: Jeng for the 
, wee, . 
a on aſk him. f 177 d ee 
Or. Sweet foul, 4 heed! tike heed of 
| per) „ we: 
| Thou art br deb be 0 
| Des. Ay but not yet to die. "8 1 
1 Oth. Yes, preſently, 1 3 
| Tlrerefore donfeſs thee freely of ay Sa: 
For to deny each article with oath; * 4 
l. Cannot remove, nor choak, the fron og conception 


That 4 do gro twithal. © Thou art to die. 
Des. Oh, i have- merey on me! 
. Oth, I ſay R J 


| „Des. And have mercy too I never did | 
ll Offend you in my life; never lov'd Caſſio, | | 
But with ſuch general warranty of Hevn, | 
As 1 Anight love. I never gave him token. 
al By uy I ſaw my handkerchief ins 
. 4 hand. 15 1 : by þ 
L Oh 1 4. woman! thou doſt tone thy heart,) 
N And mak'ſt me call, what I intend te do, 
A murther, which I thought a ſacrifice. 
I ſaw the handkerchief,  - J 
Des, He found it then; a+ 
J never gave it hun; fend for Ty ” of . 
or Let him confeſs; a truth. 
ti. He hath confeſft. 
Des. What, my Lord? 
Oth. That he hath — us'd the 
Des. How? unlawfully? | tt ent ! 
. 4 . 
. Jen 280%) He 
W 1 e. Thou heap'ſt guilt on guilt in ſuch a manner as 
00 to render it impoſſible ro convince thee fully of all thy faults 
10 * and crimes, prevtoustygof killing * 1. therefore cannot 11 


thee, ar a vidim , that expigres all ats Füllt by its death, büt \ 
es. mult. murther thee away in the very — of thy forfeits. = 


, 
. » BY 
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Der. He will not ſay fo. M N 
Orth. No, his mouth is Wepa: 4721 

* TOKEN Iazo hath taken order fort. 

* My fear nen — Ohl! whasy | is he 


dead? 
or. Had all his baire been lives, — 
e * 


Had ſtomach for them all., 
Der. Alas, he is betray'd, and 1 e 
Oth. Out, ftrumpet! weep'ſt thou for him 
„0 „ le do my face? 
Der. on baniſh me, ay. * dut kill me 


Oth. Down, ſtrumpet. 808 
Des. Kill me to- Morra, let me live to- 

. night. . | \ 
Oth, Nay, if you ſtrive — 

Des. But half an hour — OT 
tk. Being done, there is no uk: | 

Des. Bat while I ſay one prayer. 

| Oth. It is too late. f 1 her. 


"Th / 


wenn, ot the dr 


am My Lord! my Lord! what boa! my 


| Lord, my Lord! 
Oth. What noiſe is this? not dead? not yet 
| quite dead? 
I that am cruel, am yet merciful, 
J would not have thee linger in thy pain. 
So — ſo, f) 
Allein. n hoa! my Lord, my Lord! 6 
6: li th, 


1 

0 x) With theſe v HP he, deggers her by two or three 

ffabs (So — OR 4 "nn vg my.” 2 m. » fic, juvat ire ſub 
umbras. |  , STEEVENS, 


e 
d 


-—— 


o n 


. Oth, Who's there? 
Aem, Oh, my good Lord! I res, 7 ſpeak a 
Word with you. 
Oth. ves, tis Aemilia — by and by — ſhe's 
dead. 
'Tis like ſhe comes to ſpeak of Caſſio's death; 
The noiſe was high. — Ha, no more moving? | 
Still -as the grave, — Shall ſhe come in? vere? 
good? 
I think ſhe ſtirs again — No — what's the beſt? 
If ſhe come in, ſhe'll ſure ſpeak to my wife; 
My wife! my wife! what wife? I have no with 
Oh inſapportable! oh heavy hour! 
Methinks it ſhould be now a huge eclipſe 
Of ſun and moon, and that n * 
Shonld yawn at alteration — 
Adem. I beſeech you 
That I may ſpeak with you. Oh, good 1 my. Lord! 
Oth. I had forgot thee; oh come in, Aemilia. — 
Soft, by and by, let me the curtains draw. — 
Where art thou? whats the inatter with thee now? 


| | Unlocks the door. 


Enter AEMILIA, 


Aem, Oh, my good Lord, eats s foul mur- 


ie thes done. 
Oth. What? now ? ; 


Alem. But now, my Lord. 
Oth, It is the very error of the moon; 


She comes more near the earth than ng was wont, 


And makes men mad. 
Aem. Caſſio, my Lord, bath Lira 
A young Venetian, called Rodori igo. 
Oth. Rodorigo kill'd? aud Caſo kill'd? 
Aen. No, Caſſo is not kill'd. 
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Ot. Not c kill's ?- then murther's out 
* A608 DIO i 4 of tune; 
And ſweet revenge owe barf h. 

Der. Oh falſely, falſely murther'd 1." 

Aem. Alas, what cry. is that? 

Ork. That? what? ei 

Aen. Out, and alas, that was my Ladys voice. 

Help! help, boa! help! oh Lady, ſpeak again; 

Sweet Desdemona, oh ſweet miſtreſs, ſpeak. 

Der. A guiltleſs death I die. | 
dem. Oh who hath done this deed? 
Der. No body, I my ſelf, far ewe); 

Commend me to my kind Lord; oh farewel? 

[ Dies, 
011. Why, how ſ hould ſhe be * 'd? 
Aem, Alas, who knows? 

Oth. You heard her ſay her ſelf, it was apt V 
_ "oP ſaid ſo ;- I muſt needs report the 
truth. 
On. She's like a liar gone te varies wn E 

8 Tas 1 chat Kill'd her. 7 

Aen. Oh the more angel f he, and you the 

| blacker devil. 
Oth. She turn'd to folly , and ſhe was a whore. 
Aem. Thou doſt holly her, and thou art a 
mo,; e 97 4 devil. 
Oth. She was Falſe as water. 
Aem. Thou art raſh as fire, to wA 
That ſhe was falſe. Oh ſhe -was heav'nly true. 

Ork. Caſſio did tup her; aſk thy — elſe. 

Oh, I were damn'd beneath all depth in hell, 

But that I did proceed upon juſt grounds . 

To this extremity. Thy husband knew it all. 

Adem. My husband! 
Oth. Thy husband. 


Aen. That ſhe was falſe to wedlock ? 
% Ot h. 


Oth. Ay, with Caſſo: had ſhe been true, 
If heav'n . make me ſuch another world, 

Of one entire and perfect chryſoliteg# 
I'd not have ſold her for it. 
Hem. My husband! 
* Or. AY: 'twas' Re that told me firffye b 
An honeſt man le is, and hates the f lime | 
Thit Ricks on My, feed,” 19D 
Aem. My husband! 
' Oth, What needs this iteratiom, vonn? 
1 2 thy husband. 

Aem. O ere villainy has müde mocks 
5 . with love; 
vy husband ſay ſhe was falſe! 

th. He, woman; r; | 
I ſay thy husband; daſt aaderfiatid the * 
My friend, thy husband; honeft, honeſt Iago. 

Aen. If he ſay ſo, may his pernicious D 
Rot half a grain a- day! he lies to th' heart. 

She was too fond of her moſt filthry” bargains 
on Hat; 

Aem. Do thy worſt: N x 
This deed of thine is no more worthy Heav', 
Than thou waſt worthy her. 

Ot. Peace, you were beſt, — — 

Aen. Thou haſt not half that power to do 

me harm 
As I have to beats hurt: oh gull! oh dolt! 
As ignorant as dirt! thou'ſt done a deed — 
I care not for thy word, I'll make thee known, 
Though I loft twenty lives F help, hoa? 
Ree _ 
The Moor hath kill d my mise MNiurther, 
| murthoc! + 


* 


_ 


| 
: 
} 
? 


That men muſt lay their mur 
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. ne, 'GRATIANO), | 1360, and offers. 


1 


"Mem. Wi in the; matter? how now, Ge. 


neral? 
Hem. oh, are you come, Tago? you have 
done well, 


on our 
Gra, What is the matter? I den. 
Ae. Disprove this villain, - thou be'ſt a 
manz | 
He ſays. thou told'ſt him that his wife was falſe: 
I know thou didſt not, thourt nobsſuch a villain. 
Speak, for my heart is full, 
Iago. I told him what I thought ; ; "had old 
no more 


| Ty, omg he found him ſelf was 2 and true. 


But did E ever tell him, ſhe was 
falſe? 
Iago. 1 did. 
Aen. You told a lie; an 'odious, damned lie: 
Upon my ſoul, a lie; a wicked lie. 
She falſe with Caſſo ? did you ſay with Caſlo? _ 
Jago. With Caſſo, miſtreſs : go to, charm 
pour tongue. | 
Hem. 1 will not charm my tongue; I'm 
bound to ſpeak; 
My miſtreſs lyes hech murther Shjo her bed. 
All. Oh heav ns forefend! 
Aem. And your reports have ſet the murther 
x | 
Oth. Nay, ſtare not, maſters, it is true indeed, 
Gra. Tis a ſtrange truth, 
Mon. Oh monſtrous act! 
Aem. Villainy: villainy ! villainy ! 
I think upon't — I think — 1 ſmell't — Oh villainy! 
I 
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T thought ſo thenz I'll * ene 
Oh villainy, villany! 
Igo. What, are you mal? I charge you gut 


Hem, Good gentlemen, Net me have * to 
ſpea ; ; 
"Tis: proper I „ bim, but not now: 
Perchance, Jago, will ne'er 90 ecke | 
th. Oh! oh! oh! 7 
Ne [Othello fall on the. bed. 
Aen. Nay, lay thee down and rar: 2 | 
For thou haſt killd the ſweeteſt NO 
That e'er did lift up eye. li 
Otk. Oh ſhe was foul! 20 
I ſcarce did know you, uncle; there yes your 
nie | Rifing, 
Whoſe breath indeed theſe hands have newly iopp d; 
I know this aft ſhews horrible and grim. 
Gra. Poor Desdemona! I'm glad thy father's 
Thy match was 1 to him; "ad pure brief | 
Shore his. old thread in twain. Did he live now, 
This ſight would make him do a deſprate turn; 
Yea, eurſe' his better angel from his ſide, 
And fall to reprobation. 
Ot. Tis pityful; but yet logs knows, 
That ſhe with Cafiv hath the act of ſhame 
A thouſand times committed. He confeſt it, 


And ſhe did gratifie his amorous works, 


With that recoguizance and pledge of love 
Which I firſt gave; I faw it in his hand; 
It was an handkerchief, an antique token 


My father gave my mother. 


den. On heawn ! oh heav'aly powers! 

Iago, Come, hold your peace. 

Aen. T will out, twill out — I — peace} —- 
No 


158 nun 


No, Þ-wilt-4p&@K- liberal ab the dir: 

Let heav'n, and men, and devis, let tha] fat, 0 

All; alt, n ham#-agaiot me, yet I Il. peak. 
Lago. Be wiſe and get you home. 

6 - eee with nat. L lag [offers to Nab hid. riſe, 
Gra, Fie, your ſword upon a woman ? 

_ Hem, Oh thou dull Moot : that handkerchief 

$4964 6 1. 'ithbu ſpenkſt off 1 

1 found by fortune , * did give my husbaad; 

For fte, With ia ſolem earneſtneſs, 

( More than indeed belong'd to ſuch a i 


He begg of- me tb ſteal it. W 94 
lago. Villainous . u 2˙˙ ! 11 T 

. Aem, She gave it Caſſo? "chew, A bound it, 
And I did greet my husband. hell 


Ingo. Filth, thou leſt. 
Alem. By heav'n, I do not; I du not, gentlemen 
Oh murd'rousxcoxcomb !- what Chia luck a foal. : 
Do- with fo good a wife? 
Lago unn muy and wounds his wife X then 
5 mms ot. 0 
Oths ** were no ſtones in heavn, ede 
But what ſerve for the thunder ) precious villain! 
Gra, The woman falls; ſure hejhath kill d his 
wife. 5 
Aen. Ay;pray;-ob lay me by my miſtreſs? fide. 
Gra. He's gone, but his wife's kill'd. 
- Monti "Tis ig: notorious villain z take this. 
weapon, | 
Which 1 have” hers recover'd from the Moor: . 
Come, guard the door without, let him not paſs, 
But kill him rather; I'll after that ſame villain, 
For 'tis a damned ſlave. 1 1 
| LA Montano and Gratimo. 
| Ot li. 


„ Thefe being too honourable for ſuch a kaſell. 


Ww- a 


OTHPLL 0. 


Oth. I am not valant neither; 


But every puny whipſter gets my ſword. 


But why ſhould honour outlive honeſty; 
Let it go all. 

Aem. What did thy ſong boad Lady? 
Hark, canſt thou hear me? I will play the foam 
And dis: in muſick: Willow, willow, willow — 
Moor, ſhe was chaſte; ſhe lov'd thee cruel Moor; 
So come my ſoul to bliſs, as I ſpeak true? 


80 PR as [ think, alas, I die. 1 3 


LAemilia der. 0 
Oth, I have another weapon in this cham- 
ber, 
It was u ſword of . the) Ebro's temper; - 
Oh here it is: uncle, I muſt come forth. . 
Era. uithin.] If thou attempt it, it will coft 
__ _. thee dear; 
Thou haſt no, weapon, and perforce muſt ſuffer. 
Och. Look in upon me then, and peak with 
ms 


Or naked as I am, I will aſſault hen : 


Re - enter GRATLANO, 


Cra. What is the matter? 
_ Oth. Lo! I have a weapon: 
A better yever did it ſelf. ſuſtain 
Upon a ſoldier's thigh. iy ve ſeen the * 


T In rae firſt editions 3 it is 1ſebrookes remper, Thenes cor- 
rupred to Ice brooks, Ebro*s temper: the water> of that river of 
Spain are particularly famous for tepering of ſteel. The fineſt 
arms in the world, the Gatalonian fuſees, eorz. Bur ſteel is 


hardened, when pur into à very cold water, The old Reading 
1 ol 


the: —_ may be conferyed, 1QHNSON+» 
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That with this little arm, and this good ſword, 

I made my way through more impediments, 

Than twenty times your ſtop. But, oh vain 
| boaſt! | 

Who can controul his fate? 'tis not ſo now. 


Be not afraid , though you do, ſee me weapon'd;' 


Here is my journey's end, here is my butt, 
And very ſea-mark of my utmoſt ſail) 


Do you go back dismay'd? 'tis a loſt fear: 
Man, but a ruſh againſt! Othello breaſt, 


And he retires. Where ſhould Othello * — 


Now — how doſt thou lock now? Oh ill · ſtarr' d 


wench! 2 
Pale as thy ſmock } When we ſhall meet at 
compt, | 
This lock of thine will hurl my foul from heav'n, 
And fiends will ſnatch at it. Cold, cold, my girl? 
Ey'n like thy chaſtity. Oh eurſed. ſlave! 20•1 
Whip, me, ye devils, 
From the poſſeſſion of this hear 'nly ſight; 
Blow me abont in winds, roaſt me in ſulphur, 
Waſh me in fteep-down gulfs of liquid fire — 
Oh Desdemona! Desdemona! dead, dead, oh, oh! 


=” i; 


Enter Lopovico, Cas$10 1 in wounded. © Mx 
TANO, and iu Nene, with Officers, 


Lod. Were is this raſh and moſt unfortu- 


nate man ? 
Otk. That's he that was Othello: here I am. 


Lod, Where is that viper? bring the villain 
Oth. 


forth. 


1! 


o H wht 


Oth. I look down tow'rds his feet; but thats 
à fable, 
If that thou bet a devil, I cannot kill thee. 
[Othello wounds Iago. 
-Lod. Wrench his ſword from him. 
Iago. I bleed, but am not killd, . 
Oth. I am not ſorry neither: I'd have thee 
live; 
For in my fenſs; 'tis happineſs to die. 
| Lod, Oh thou, Othello, that waſt once ſo 
good, 
Fall in the practice of a curſed ſlave, 
What ſhall be ſaid fo thee ? 
Oth, Why, any thing; 
An honourable murth'rer, if you will: 
For nought 1 did in hate, but all in honour. 
Lod. This wretch hath part confeſt his vil 
lainy: 
Did you and he conſent in _ _ 
__ Oth. Ay. 
Caſ. Dear General, 1 never gave you cauſe. 
Oth, I do believe it, and I aſk your par- 
don: 
Will you, I pray, demand that demy - devil, 
Why he hath thus enſnar'd my ſoul and body ? 
ago. Demand me nothing; what you know, 
you know; 
From this time forth I never will ſpeak word. 
Lod. What? not to pray? 
- Gra. Torments will ope your lips. 
Oth. Well, thou doſt beſt. 
Lod. Sir, you ſhall underſtand what hath 


befalln, _ 
Which , a1 think, you know not: here s 2 
* 12 Found 


2. 
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Found in the pocket of the f lain Rodorigo; 
And here another; one of them — | 
The death of Caſio to be undertook 

By Rodorigo. 

Oth. Oh villain! | 

Cat Moſt heatheniſh and moſt groſs! 

Lod. Now here's another diſcontented paper, 
Found in his pocket too; and this it ſeems 
Rodorigo meant t have ſent this — villain; 
But that belike Jago in the interim 
Came in, and ſatisfy'd him. 
| Oth. Oh thou pernicious caitiff! 

How came you, Caffio, by that handkerchief 
That was my wife's? 

Caſ. 1 found it in my chamber; 

And he him ſelf confeſt it but even now, 
That there he dropt it for a ſpecial purpoſe, 
Which wrought to his deſire. 

Oth. Oh fool, fool, fool! 

Caſ. There is beſides, in Rodorigo's let- 

ter, 

How he upbraids Iago that he made him 

Brave me upon the watch; whereon it came 

That I was caft; and even now he ſpake, 

After long ſeeming dead, Jago hurt him, 

Tago ſet him on. 

Lod. You muſt forſake this room „and go 

with us; 

Your now's and your command is taken off, 

And Caſſo rules in Cyprus. For this ſlave, 

If there be any cunning cruelty, 

That can torment him much and hold him long, 

It ſhall be his. You ſhall cloſe priſoner reſt, 

Til that the nature of your fault be known 

To the Venetian ſtate. Come, bring away. 


Oth. 


wel 


No more of that; I pray you, in your letters, 


Speak of me, as I am: Nothing extenuate, 
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Oth, Soft you; a word or two, before you 

: 0 | go. | be 
ſtate ſome ſervice, and they know'ts 


I've done the 


When you ſhall theſe unlucky deeds relate, 


Nor ſet down aught in malice. Then muſt you 
| Ks „ aan & 

Of one that lov'd not wiſely, but too well; 

Of one, not eafily jealous, but being wrought, 

Perplex'd in the extream; of one whoſe' hand, 

Like the baſe Indian *), threw a pearl away, 

Richer than all his tribe; of one, whoſe eyes 

Albeit unuſed to the melting mood, | 

Drop tears as faſt as the Arabian trees 

Their medicinal gum. Set you down this: 

And ſay beſides, that in Aleppo once, 

Where a malignant and a turban'd Turk 

Beat a Venetian, and traduc'd the fate, 

I took by th' throat the circumciſed dog, 

And fmote him, thus, | 

| [ Stabs himſelf. 

Lod. Oh bloody period! 

Gra. All that is ſpoke is marr'd. 

Oth. I kift thee, ere I killd thee. No way 

but this, 


[To Del. 
| Kil- 


*) Meanive Herod who ſlew bis wife Mariamne whom he 
paſſionately loved, which was the argument of a tragedy, frequent- 
ly aQed at that period. THE. But Mr. Steevens juſtly rejeQs this ex- 
plication, and pretends to have met with the following narrative 
in an old Engliſh book, „ A Iew, who had been ſer free of a 
long captivity in foreign lands, had brought alovg with him a 
great deal of precious pearls, which he ſold all at Venice ar a 
very high rate, excepting one, of an enormous ſize, which, none 
oficring ro pay the exorbitant prize he had fixed on it, he at 
la't, in preſence of all the merchants of the town, threw off in- 
to the ſea,,, — The reading however of all the copies, excepting 
the elder Quartc , is Indian. 
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killing my lat, t6 de open 8 kiſs. 


For he was great of heart. 
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, 


Ne 


[ Dies. | 
Caf. . This did I fear; but thought he had 
no weapon; * 


Lod. be oy *) dog! 
| «5; eV ſaga: 
More fell than anguiſh, hunger or the ſea! 
Look on the tragick loading of this bed; 
This is thy work ; the object poifons ſight — 
Let it be hid. Gratiano, keep the houſe, 
And ſeize upon the fortunes of the Moor, | 
For they fucceed to you. To you, Lord governor, 
Remains the cenſure of this helliſh villain: | 
The time, the place, the torture, oh! inforce it, 
My ſelf will ftraight aboard, and to the ſtate 
This heavy a@, with heavy heart, relate. 

[ Exentt. 


*\ The Dogs of Spartan race were yecken'd among thoſe a 
the moſt fierce and ſavage kind. | HANMER, 


